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REPEAT BY YOURSELF AND GET OTHERS TO REPEAT 
LORD’S NAAM 


By making it a daily routine, especially in Kalyug (the present 

troubled times), one gets peace and protection of all kinds. And 

by grace of the satguru the blessings like wealth, honour and 

commercial gains are attained. Pain and calamities vanish away. 
Hoe te oe he oh 


PREFACE TO THE 21ST EDITION 
This TWENTY-FIRST Edition is the continued GRACE OF 
SATGURU; An evidence that our youth, all over the world are 
enjoying the bliss of GURBANI through this service. 
5th January 1998 R. S. Vidyarthi 
Ee a a 


PREFACE TO THE 20TH EDITION 
This book is the First of its style, which has been so popular with 
the Sikh youth, everywhere, that since 1972, the number of 
reprints in Singapore and elsewhere, has exceeded 105,000 
copies. 
In this Edition, translations of TAU-PARSAAD SAWAIYE, 
CHAUPAEE, ANA'ND, REHARAAS, SOHELA and AARTI have 
been added, to enable the readers to enjoy the Bliss of Gurbani 
while reciting daily NIT-NEM prayers. 
IT IS ALL THE GRACE OF SATGURU. 
25 August, 1995 
8 GRAYLANE, 
SINGAPORE-438940 R. S. Vidyarthi 
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PREFACE 


A number of eminent scholars and distinguished persons 
have translated the ‘JAPuI', the Great Hymn of meditation, in 
English. Most of them are highly worded and well phrased. But 
the young folks, with ordinary knowledge of English cannot grasp 
the sense. 

This humble venture is an effort towards serving the urgent 
need of those who would like to read ‘a simple and easily 
understandable’ rendition. Its langauge has been maintained as 
of school certificate standard. The Roman spellings of the sacred 
scripts are also kept very simple. 

In order to learn as far as possible the correct intonation, 
the ‘Pronunciation Guide’ at the beginning of this book would be 
quite useful. 

In compiling the Japji rendering, translations by following 
were studied and used with modifications :- 

M.A. Macauliffe, Teja Singh, Khushwant Singh, Manmohan 
Singh & Chellaram. 

Thanks are due also to S. Gurcharan Singh Makkar and S. 
Mehervan Singh for their valuable suggestions in the preparation 
of the said rendition. 

Besides ‘Jap ji,’ the other four blessed compositions of NIT- 
NEM have been re-written in Roman Script for those, who are 
not used to Punjabi Script. 


ENTIRELY THROUGH THE GRACE OF 
SATGURU JI 
Singapore Rajinder Singh Vidyarthi 


Vaisakhi 1972 
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The Fundamental 
Sikh Commandments 


The Beliefs 


1. The belief in One God 

2. The belief in the Guru 

3. The belief in the Guru Granth Sahib 
4: The belief in freedom 

5. The belief in democracy 


Rules of Conduct 


aaron 


Truthful Living 
1. Kirt Karni 


2. Naam Japna 


3. Wand Chhakana 


Self-Discipline 
Be able to control 
1. Passion 
2. Anger 
3. Greed 
4. Attachment 
5. Pride 
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. Life of honesty 

. Life of truth 

. Life of restraint 

. Life of householder © 
. Life of piety 


To earn one's 
livelihood through 
creative, productive 
and honest labour. 
To be in tune with 
the infinite through 
meditation on Divine 
qualities so that the 
believer becomes 
filled with HIS 
NAME. 

To share the fruits of earning with the 
needy 


kam 
karodh 
lobh 
moh 
hankaar 


Namdhari€library@gmail.com 


NIT-NEM 


In Sikhism, prayer is an essential part of life. As food strengthens 
body, prayer purifies mind and uplifts soul. Sikhs are ordained to 
rise early in the morning and after taking bath etc, meditate on 
the Name of God ‘WAHEGUROO’. They are expected to recite 
also the following five compositions of Gurus, collectively known 
as ‘NIT-NEM’, which literally means the daily routine or regular 
habit. 


MORNING : 

The ‘Jap Ji’ of Guru Nanak, and The ‘JAAP SAHIB’, The 10 
‘Sawayais’ Chaupaee of Guru Gobind Singh and ‘Anand’ of Guru 
Amardasji. 


EVENING : 

(After sun-set) The “Reh-raas’ consisting of hymns of Guru Nanak 
Devji, Guru Ramdagji (the 4th Nanak), Guru Amardasgji (the 3rd 
Nanak), Guru Arjan Devji (the 5th Nanak) and Guru Gobind Singh 
Ji (the 10th Nanak). 


NIGHT : 

(Before going to bed) The ‘Sohela’ consisting of hymns of Guru 
Nanak Dev Ji, Guru Ramdas Ji and GuruArjan Dev Ji. The person 
who forms this regular habit, soon begins to enjoy the holy bliss, 
a feeling once acquired is difficult to avoid. 

AARTI : 

This composition is sung on special occasion and at the 
conclusion of Akhand Path etc. 
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GUIDE TO 


ROMAN SPELLING PRONUNCIATIONS 


Examples 


Sat (FS), 
Naam (a), 
Hai (z), 
Kaun (a), 
Je (7), 

Jeet (Htz), 
Deh (fa), 
Ik (fear), 
Piaar (firs), 
Kot (a), 
Roop (gu), 
Gun (a), 
Naam (6), 
Ant (7i3), 
Chal (3s), 
Aath (ra), 
Guroo (ag), 


Lakh (3). 
Naanak (a'@@). 
Aisaa (74H). 
Bhau (3@). 
Dekh (=u). 
Aa-ee (ret). 
Jaa-eh (7a). 
Sikh (ff). 
Kia (for). 

Ot (Ge). 
Sroop (Agu). 
Hukam (vay). 
Nadar (oe). 
I'ndar (feed). 
Chup (qu). 
Thak (aa). 
Guni (aet). 


The following sounds are TYPICAL PUNJABI which 


should be learnt orally - Bh-3. Gh-wy, Dh-a, Jh-¥, Ph- 


Vowels Sounds as 
a (YaST) What 
aa(t) Car 
ai(’ ) Bat 
au( €) How 
e( ) Say 
ee ( t) See 
eh (fz) Leh 
i(f) It 
ia(f+r) ~lambic 
of ©) Bow 
00( _ ) Root 
u(_) Put 
n() Not 
n(") Don't 
Ch (3) Chit 
Th (@) Theory 
G(a) God 
N. B.: 1. 

, Rh-3, Dhh- 


2. Vowel ‘a’ when used at the end of any word, it would 
sound as ‘aa’ -Example-Aisa (74AT), Vela (€8"). 

3. Vowel 'l’ when used at the end of any word, it would 
sound as ‘ee’ -Example-Keeriatdh), Jeti (wat). 
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GILLAR FAMILY 


Jaspal S. Gillar, LL.B (Hons), Wife Kamaljeet K. Gillar, 

M.Sc. Construction Law & Arbitration, HND, DMS, MBA 

Solicitor of the Supreme 

Court of England & Wales. 

Harpal S. Gillar, Wife Sukhjeet K. Gillar 

B.Eng. (Hons), B.Sc. (Hons) Business Studies, 


C.Eng, M.I.Struct. Eng. 


Kirpal S. Gillar, B.A. (Hons), Wife Arvinder K. Gillar, 
Accounting & Finance ACCA. B.Sc. (Hons) Physiology. 
Nirpal S. Gillar, Employed by Rolls Royce. 


B.Eng. (Hons) Engineering & 

Material Sciences. 

This edition of Nit-Nem Book is dedicated to our beloved grandfather Joginder Singh 
Gillar, Bhar Singh Puri (who passed away peace-fully on 27th November, 1996). 


WITH BEST COMPLIMENTS FROM 


NIRMAL S. GILLAR, WIFE SWARN K. GILLAR, 
59, Dunkeld Road, H. No. 327, Phase IV, Mohali. 
Dagenham S.A.S. NAGAR, SECTOR 59, 
ESSEX RM 8 2PS CHANDIGARH (U.T.) 160059 
PUNJAB (INDIA) 
E-MAIL ADDRESSES 
gillar@ cwetv.net 


gillar@mbox2.singnet.sg 
kgillar@ globalinet.co.uk 
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Nitnem by S. Rajinder Singh Vidyarthi is a priceless handy 
book which should reach every house in general and Sikh 
household in particular. S. Nirmal Singh Gillar of U.K. has come 
forward to shoulder this responsibility. The younger generation's 
unfamiliarity with the ‘Gurmukhi’ script and language sometimes 
acts as deterrant to their reading and understanding ‘Gurbani’. 


The English version and simple language of this book will solve 
this problem. 


Our Gurus have given us the solutions to all our problems in 
the ‘Gurbani’. It is we who sometimes do not follow the true path 
stated therein because of our lack of understanding. If books 
like this ‘Nitnem’ are made available to the people, they can 
understand and follow the message and attain peace. 


This effort of the Gillar family to get this book reprinted for 
free distribution is an effort worth emulating. S. Nirmal Singh 
Gillar has undertaken a project that will go a long way in spreading 
the message of Guru far and wide. May ‘Waheguru’ in his 
boundless Grace provide him with the wherewithall to take on 


many more such projects in future too and thus serve the 
Panth | 


| wish them all success in this venture. 


P. S. Sangha 

Principal 

Sri Guru Gobind Singh College 
Chandigarh. 
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e 

\k o'nkaar 
Aisa 
Sat-naam 
ast Use 
Karta-purkh 
forse 
Nir-bhau 
Nir-vair 
Mas YatT 
Akaal-moorat 


Sai-bha’ng 

ae urfell 
Gur-parsaad 

Ww 

JAP 

urfe AY 

Aad sach. 

gorfe AY 

Jugaad sach, 

wot wg 

Hai bhi sach, 

aoa vit at Agllall 
Nanak hosi bhi sach. 


fe hfs o veet 
a Wet oe Sell 


Sochai soch na hov-ee, 
Je sochi lakh-vaar. 
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God is one, 

True is His Name, 
He is the Creator, 
The Fearless, 
Without Enmity, 

The Immortal, 

The Unborn, 
Self-illuminated, 

By the Grace of the Guru, 
Recite 

True in the beginning 


True before ages began. 


True at present 
Nanak True He shall ever be 


By thinking alone, 

He cannot be conceived. 
Even though one may 
ponder hundred thousand times 
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mr yu 3 ueet 

=ofe aw fae zall 
“hupai chup na hov-ee, 
= laae raha liv-taar. 


Sher su a Ssdil 

aw Sar udbor sail 
Bhukhia bhukh na uttri, 
we banna puree-a bhaar. 


ton fimreu ee ufa 

3 fea 3 VS otsll 
Sahas sian-pa lakh ho-he, 
ta ik na chalai naal. 


fae afore wea 
fore as ze ufsll 
Kiv sachiara hoi-ai, 
Kiv koorh-ai tutai paal. 


gaty aaret Weer 
aoa fatmr afeliall 
Hukam raja-ee chalna, 
Naanak likhia naal. 


Tot tele »rara 

vay o afar wetll 
Hukami hovan aakaar, 
Hukam na kehe-a ja-ee. 


vet vefs Hor 

vaty fre =fsnretll 
Hukami hovan jee, 
Humak miali vadia-ee. 
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By observing silence either, 
He cannot be attained. 

Even though one may 
remain in constant meditation. 


The hunger of the hungry 

for God cannot be appeased, 
Even though one may 

pile up loads of worldly riches. 


One may use 

hundreds of thousand devices. 
Not one can 

help to reach God. 


How shall 

then one justify oneself ? 
How the screen of 
falsehood be torn ? 


Nanak, 

by abiding the Will of God. 
As is 

Ordained by Him. (1) 


By His Will 

the bodies are created. 
His Will 

cannot be defined. 


By His Will 

life comes into them, 

By His Will 

human being becomes honoured. 


rot Gay aty 

vat fafe wy He wetnfall 
Hukami uttam neech, 

Hukam likh dukh sukh pa-ee-eh. 


feast gant wert 

fefa gent we gserebufall 
\kna hukami bakhsees, 

Ik hukami sada bhava-ee-eh. 


van wets AT a 

wos Jan o afell 
Hukamai a‘ndar sabh ko, 
Baahar hukam na ko-e. 


wad van Huy 

3 UGH av a afellll 
Naanak hukamai je bujhai, 
Ta haumai kahai na ko-e. 


We a we ve fan Tell 
we & ofs we ohrell 
Gaavai ko taan, hovai kisai taan. 
Gaavai ko daat jaanai neesaan. 


awe & ae efareior wall 
ae & fefenr feem <tr 
Gaavai ko gun vadia-ee-a chaar. 
Gaavai ko vidia vikham vee-chaar. 


we & Wht ad 3a wll 
are & dbo & fefe call 
Gaavai ko saaj kare tan kheh. 
Gaavai ko jee lai phir deh. 


By His Will 
they are placed ‘high’ or ‘low’, — 
As He ordains, 
they receive pain or pleasure. | 


By His Will 

some attain His graceful audience, 
Others are made to go on 
forever in transmigration. 


All are subject to 

His supreme Will, 
Nothing is outside 

the sphere of His Will. 


Nanak, 

if His Will is realised, 
No one ever shall 
take any pride. (2) 


Many sing His might, 

who have a capacity to sing that ? 
Many recite His bounties 
taking them as His signs. 


Many sing His excellence 
and the virtues, 

Others, His knowledge 
so hard to conceive. 


Many sing His power 

of creation and destruction, 
That, 

"He takes away life and recreates’. 
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are & ait fet efall 
we Fey ver vefall 
Gaavai ko japai disai door, 
Gaavai ko vekhai haadra hadoor. 


aaa adt ow wre Stell 
afa afa adt act afe afell 
Kathna kathi na aavai tot. 
Kath kath kathi koti kot kof. 


tee Se ua wall 

wer vests wet wall 

Deda de laide thak paa-eh. 
Juga juga’ntar khahi khaa-eh. 


got you woe wall 
wea feat sudegilall 
Hukami hukam chalaa-e raaho. 
Naanak vigsai ve-parvaaho. 


we vfse wy ofe 

shim re vnargil 

Saacha Sahib saach naa-e, 
Bhaakhia bhaao apaar. 


ets ag wail 
Aakh-eh ma’ng-eh deh deh, 
Daat kare daataar. 


fe fer mat weber 
fag fen vari! 
Pher ke aggai rakhi-ai, 
Jit disai darbaar. 
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Many sing 
‘He is near at hand’ others think afar. 
Many sing 
‘He beholds us andis ever Omnipresent. 


There is no limit. 

to His praise, 

Millions narrate 

with millions descriptions. 


He goes on giving, 

receivers get tired of receiving, 
Through the ages 

creations are receiving His bounty. 


At His Will 

He has laid down the path of Life, 
Nanak, 

The care-free Master is ever-blooming. (3) 


True is the Lord, 

True is His Name, 
Numerous have said so 
with reverence. 


People pray and beg. 
‘give, give’, 

The Giver 

continues giving bounties. 


What should 

we Offer, 

When His audience 
is attained ? 
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ys fa oe Wah 

fas ufe ug fumrgil 
Mu-hau ke bolan boli-ai, 
Jit sun dhare piaar. 


wits sar AY ail 
efaoret Stell 
Amrit vela sach naao, 
Vadia-ee veechaar. 


oat wre aust 
oedt Wy eral! 
Karmi aavai kaprha, 
Nadari mokh duaar. 


aod tS Webi 

Az wm Afesrgiisll 
Naanak evai Jaani-ai, 
Sabh aape sachiar. 


wh o wfe ots 3 Ufell 
wm orfu fedaa Ffell 
Thaapia na Jaa-e keeta na ho-e. 
Aape aap nira’njan so-e. 


fafo Afeor fats ufenr well 
waa aweby det farail 
Jin sevia tin paa-ai maan, 
Naanak gaavi-ai guni nidhaan. 


arehy Heba ufs adba wll 
ey uses ny ufs & well 

Gaavi-ai suni-ai man rakhi-ai bhaao. 
Dukh parhar sukh ghar lai jaa-e. 
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What should 

we utter, 

Hearing which 

His Love is evoked ? 


In the ambrosial hours 

of the morning, 

Meditate on His True Name 
and Greatness. 


By noble deeds 
human life is obtained, 
By His grace 

salvation is achieved. 


Nanak, 

let us fully understand, 
God is, 

Himself All Truth. (4) 


God can neither be 
installed nor created, 
The Pure One is 

all in all by Himself. 


Whosoever serves Him, 
gets honour. 

Nanak, let us sing Him, 
the treasure of goodness. 


By singing, hearing and 
keeping His love in heart, 
Troubles vanish and 
happiness is attained. 
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aoufe oe Touts Se 
aeufy afar pret! 
Gurmukh naada’n gurmukh veda’n, 
Gurmukh reh-ia sama-ee. 


ag Ung ag wey wor 
ae weast etl! 

Gur Eesar gur gorakh barma, 
Gur paarbatt ma-ee. 


AUG Aer wm ant 
ave’ aaa o Well 

Je hao jaana aakha naahi, 
Kahna kathan na ja-ee. 


ae fea vfs wsretll 
Gura ik deh bujha-ee. 
Haat dior ot fea esr 
WOW fenfe o wetitull 
Sabhna jee-a ka ik daata, 
So mai visar na ja-ee. 


dtefe oer a faq ger 

fee we far ofe aatll 
Teerath naava je tis bhaava, 
Vin bhaane ke naae kari. 


ast frafe Guret Sur 

fee aot for fires set! 
Jeti sirathh upa-ee vekha, 
Vin karma ke milai la-ee. 
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Guru's Word 

the divine music and also the Vedas, 
From Guru's Word, 

God is perceived as all pervading. 


Guru is Isar, Guru is GorakF 
as well as Brahma, 

Guru is also Parbati 

as well as Maya. 


Eventhough | know Him 
thus | dare not narrate Him, 
Because He cannot be 
described by words alone. 


This one thing 

Guru has made me to perceive, 
There is but One Giver 

to all beings, 

Lest | should 

forget Him. (5) 


Were | able to please Him, 

it equals bath at places of pilgrimage, 
Without His bliss, 

the ablution is of no avail. 


In the entire 

visible creation, 

Who ever attained 

anything without good deeds? 
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nfs fefe ae weue Hiea 
a fea ae ot fire welll 


Mat vich ratan javahar maanik, 


Je ik gur ki sikh suni, 


ae fea tf gyretil 
Hse dhe a fea vst 
HOW fenfe o wretilell 
Gura ik deh bujha-ee, 
Sabhna jee-a ka ik daata, 
So mai visar na ja-ee. (6) 


A Wa We wan 
as cnet dell 

Je jug chaare aarja, 
Hor daasooni ho-e. 


oe us fete web 

ots wes ng afell 

Nava khanda vich jaani-ai, 
Naal chalai sabh ko-e. 


vor og arfe a 

aq atefs afer ofell 
Cha’nga naao rakha-e kai, 
Jas keerat jag le-e. 


a fon oefs 3 mrect 
Jes 5 UE all 

Je tis nadar na aav-ee, 
Ta vaat na puchhai ke. 
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Gems, jewels and 
tubies would appear. 

If ever one instruction of 
Guru is heard. © 


This one thing 


Guru has made me to perceive, 


There is but One Giver 
to all beings, 

Lest | Should 

forget Him. (6) 


\f one’s life may extend 
to four ages, 

Rather 

ten times longer. 


Should he be known 

in all the nine continents, 
And all there 

follow him. 


\f one earns 

a good name. 

And is praised 
throughout the world. 


Yet, deprived of 
God's favoured glance, 


No one would care 
for him. 
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ater feta ate afe 
oH ty Tall 

Keeta a’ndar keet kar, 
Dosi dos dhare. 


wad fasafe qe ad 
aeefaor de ell 
Naanak nirgun gun kare, 
Gun-vantia gun de. 


sr afe o Avett 

fa fax we afe adilll 
Teka ko-e na sujh-ee, 
Je tis gun ko-e kare. (7) 


Hfen fro ute fe aval 
afew uefs ues rani 
Sune-ai sidh peer sur naath. 
Sune-ai dharat dhaval aakaas. 


Hfex chr Sor warsll 
Hfen ufs o Ha asl 
Sune-ai deep lo-a paataal, 
Sune-ai po-eh na sakai kaal. 


aaa saat Het fearall 
Hfex we um a agiicll 
Naanak bhagata sada vigaas. 
Sune-ai dookh paap ka naas. 


Hex ting wor feel 
Hex yfr rewe yell 
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He is reckoned 

a vermin among worms. 
And sinners 

would impute him. 


Nanak God renders virtuous 
from non-virtuous, 

And adds more virtues 

to the virtuous. 


But there is none 
we can think of, 
Who bestows 
virtues on him. (7) 


Hearing God’s Name 

one becomes sidha, Peer, Sur and Nath. 
Hearing, secrets of earth, 

the bull and skies are known. 


Hearing, one leams about islands, 
worlds and low regions, 
Hearing unto God, 

the death frightnes not. 


Nanak, the devotees of God 
are ever blooming, 

Hearing Him, 

sufferings and sins are destroyed. (8) 


Hearing God's Name, one becomes 
Isar, Brahama and Indra, 
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Sune-ai Eesar Barma I'nd. 
Sune-ai mukh saalaahan ma'nd. 


Hien Far wafs sis sell 
Hien was fhigfs <ell 
Sune-ai jog jugat tan bhed. 
Sune-ai saasat simrit ved. 


wea gas Ae feargll 
Hien we ou ar argltell 
Naanak bhagta sada vigaas. 
Sune-ai dookh paap ka naas. (9) 


Hex wy Ase ferrell 
Hien monfo a feraall 
Sune-ai sat santokh gian. 
Sune-ai athh-sathh ka isnaan. 


lek ufs ufs wefs wall 
Hen edt Hof fomrell 
Sune-ai parh parh paaveh maan. 
Sune-ai laagai sahaj dhian. 


eed sas Het fearail 
Hien we uy at BAlioll 
Naanak bhagta sada vigaas. 
Sune-ai dookh paap ka naas.(10) 


Hien Ae get a ail 
Hfen mre ute wisi 
Sune-ai sara guna ke gaah. 
Sune-ai sekh peer paatsaah 
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Hearing, even evil mouth begins 
to utter praise of God. 


Hearing, one learns way of 
union with God and secrets of body. 
Hearing, one gets knowledge of 
highest books of spiritual learning. 


Nanak, the devotees of God 
are ever blooming. 

Hearing Him, 

sufferings and sins are destroyed. (9) 


Hearing, one obtains truth, 
contentment and divine wisdom. 
Hearing equals bath 

at sixty-eight places of pilgrimage. 


Hearing and reading about the Lord 
one gains honour. 

Hearing unto Name, 

one is easily ted to meditation on God. 


Nanak, the devotees of God 
are ever blooming. 

Hearing Him, 

Sufferings and sins are destroyed. (10) 


Hearing, one sounds depths of 
oceans of virtues, 

Hearing makes one a scholar, 
spiritual guide and a king. 
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Hex vit wefs wll 
Hien we ve omer! 


Sune-ai a’ndh-e paaveh raah. 


Sune-ai haath ho-vai asgaah. 


sed saat Her feorall 
Hen we uy a aaAlieall 
Naanak bhagata sada vigaas. 
Sune-ai dookh paap ka naas. (11) 


ve ot afs adt o well 
qa a fre westell 
Ma'nne ki gat kahi na jaa-e. 
Je ko kahai pichhai pachhtaa-e. 


wafe aan 3 fever! 
Wa a uf adie <thell 
Kaagad kalam na likhan-haar. 
Manne ka beh karan veehaar. 


mor on fedda fell 

Wo dfs we vfs afeleall 
Aisa naam niranjan ho-e. 

Je ko man jaanai man ko-e. (12) 


we Hefs we fe afall 

We Ware see at aAfall 
Ma’nn-ai surat hovai man budh. 
Ma'nn-ai sagal bhavan ki sudh. 


We ufe Ber a well 
we aM a Wa @ FH 
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Hearing Him, 

the blind finds his way. 
Hearing, 

the ocean becomes hand-deep. 


Nanak the devotees of God 
are ever blooming, 

Hearing Him, 

sufferings and sins are destroyed. (11) 


Believer's state 

cannot be described, 
Whoever tries to narrate 
repents afterwards. 


No paper, no pen 

and no writer's skill, 
None is able to describe 
the believer of God. 


So sublime is 

His stainless Name, 
Whoever believes 

knows the bliss his heart feels. (12) 


Believing, one attains consciousness 
and straight thinking, 
Believing, one acquires knowledge 
of all the worlds. 


Believing, 
one does not stumble in ignorance. 
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Ma'nn-ai mo-eh chota na khaa-e. 
Ma'nn-ai jam kai saath na jaa-e. 


ar ony fadde Ufell 

HF wife we vfs Sfeliaall 
Aisa naam nira’njan ho-e. 

Je ko ma’nn jaanai man ko-e.13 


We weer oa o urfell 

He ufs fae ueare well 
Ma'nn-ai maarag thhaak na paa-e. 
Ma'nn-ai pat sio pargat jaa-e. 


We Ha o VS wall 

We us Ast eal 
Ma'nn-ai mag na chall-ai panth. 
Ma'nn-ai dharam seti sanba'ndh. 


amr on fadne ofell 

ao ufs we ufo afeliall 
Aisa naam niranjan ho-e. 

Je ko ma’nn jaanai man ko-e. 14 


HS wefs re wri 

We used wArgIl 

Ma’nn-ai paaveh mokh duaar. 
Ma’nn-ai parvaarai saa-dhaar. 


He se Ts ae firail 

HS soa sete ow faull 
Ma’nn-ai tarai taare gursikh. 
Ma'nn-ai Naanak bhav-eh na bhikh. 
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Believing, 
one does not go with the Yama. 


So sublime is 

the stainless Name of God, 
Whoever believes in it 

knows the bliss his heart receives. (13) 


Believing, one’s path is 
free of obstructions, 

Believing, one departs 
from world with honour. 


Believing, 

one does not go astrary, 
Believing, one attains 
relation with righteousness. 


So sublime is 

the stainless Name of God, 
Whoever believes in it 

knows the bliss his heart gets. (14) 


Believing, one achieves 
the door of salvation. 
Believing, one facilitates 
reform of his kinsmen. 


Believing saves oneself 

and those who accompany him, 
Believing, 

one does not go abegging. 
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an on fadre ofell 

Wa vfs we ufe afelieull 
Aisa naam nira’njan ho-e. 

Je ko ma'nn jaanai man ko-e. 15 


ue usee Ue uswalll 

Ue uefs vaats well 
Pa'nch parvaan pa’nch pardhaan. 
Pa’nche paaveh darg-eh maan. 


us fofs ef oral 

Ur o ag ta fimrall 
Pa'nche soh-eh dar raajaan. 
Pa’ncha ka gur ek dhian. 


aq ead ag tell 

as A ade at Mragll 

Je ko kahai karai veechaar. 
Karte kai karnai naahi sumaar. 


Te way efeor a ual! 

Hau wh after fats afsll 
Dhaul dharam da-ia ka poot. 
Santokh thaap rakhia jin soot. 


a & ys ve afer! 
ues Gufs as agi! 
Je ko bujhai hovai sachiar. 
Dhavalai upar keta bhaar. 


ust Us ud VE Wall 
fan 3 TE BS aee Fall 
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So Sublime is 

the stainless Name of Gog, 
Whoever believes, 

knows the bliss his heart receives. (15) 


His chosen are accepted 
and they are great. 

His chosen are honoured 
in His audience. 


His chosen are respected 
even by the kings. 

His chosen have their faith 
fixed in One God. 


If one wishes to say 

and ponder deeply, 

The works of the Creator 
cannot be enumerated. 


The mythical bull is righteousness 
the off spring of mercy. 
Which keeps the earth balanced 
with the thread of patience. 


If one learns this, 
realises the truth. 
How much is the load 
on that bull. 


There is earth beyond the earth; 
more and more. 
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Dharti hor parai hor hor. 
Tis te bhaar talai kavan jor. 


dh wis dar a ell 
naa fofer est aemil 
Jee-a jaat ra'nga ke naav. 


Sabhna likhia wurhi kalaam. 


ty oe fefr we afell 
Ber fetter as Ufell 
Eh lekha likh jaanai ko-e. 
Lekha likhia keta ho-e. 


as ve wrfss gull 
wat wis we Fe all 
Keta taan suaaleho roop. 
Keti daat jaanai kaun koot. 


ots ur ta aeGil 
fon 3 VE Be edi! 
Keeta pasaao eko kvaa-o. 
Tis te hoe lakh dari-aao. 


gests wee au dll 
Stoo o Wet ta ell 


It holds up the weight, 
who supports it beneath. 


The names of creatures, 
their types and colours, 

Were all written 

with the ever flowing pen of God. 


Who can attempt 

to pen this record ? 

And if one does, 

how long the scroll would be. 


How mightly ? 

How fascinating Thy beauty ? 
How great bounty ? 

Who can ever assess ? 


The Universe came into existence 
by His One Word. 

Thence thousands of rivers 
began to flow. 


What capacity have | 
to describe Thee ? 


Kudrat kavan kaha veechaar. _| cannot even once 


Vaaria na jaava ek vaar. 


Wow xe wet get wall 


be sacrificed unto Thee. 


Whatever pleaseth Thee, 


Zz Fe Hemfs faders iiséil is the only good-done. 
Jo tudh bhaavai saaee bhalikaar. Thou art ever-abiding 
Too sada salaamat nira'nkaar. 16 the Formless one. (16) 
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mie AU wor sell 

me UAT we su Tell 
Asa’nkh jap asa'nkh bhaao. 
Asa’nkh pooja asa’nkh tap-taao. 


mime wee “fy Se well 
ome Wa vfs safo Genil 
ASa'nkh granth mukh ved paathh. 
Asa’nkh jog man rah-eh udaas. 


mA sas ae ferre ethereal 
wire Ast woe VST 

Asa'nkh bhagat gun-gian veechaar. 
Asa'nkh sati asa’nkh daataar. 


MAY He HT se Aa 

wre fs foe ofe sll 
Asa'nkh soor moh bhakh saar. 
Asa'nkh mon liv laae taar. 


aqeos wee av Stell 
stor a Wet Fa Sal 
Kudrat kavan kaha veechaar. 
Vaaria na jaava ek vaar. 


Way we wet gat wall 

3 We Refs fadaraiiagil 
Jo tudh bhaavai saaee bhali kaar. 
Too sada salaamat nira’nkaar. 17 


mie yor vig ial 
wine Be TIM 
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Countless are the prayers, 
countless are the prayers, 
Countless the worships, 
countless austerities. 


Countless are scriptures, 
countless who recite Vedas orally. 
Countless the yogies whose 
minds remain detached from world. 


Countless are saints 

who sing His excellence and wisdom. 
Countless are men of piety, 
countless men of benevolance. 
Countless are warriors : 

who boldly face the steel of enemies. 
Countless are silent devotees 
in constant meditations. 


What capacity have | 

to describe Thee ? 

| cannot even once 

be sacrificed unto Thee. 


Whatever pleaseth Thee, 
is the only good-done, 
Thou art ever-abiding 
the Formiess One. (17) 


Countless are stupid, 
the ignorant and blind, 
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Asa'nkh moorakh andh-ghor. 
Asa'nkh chor haraam-khor. 
wire moe afs wf Hal 
Asa'nkh amar kar jaa-eh jor. 


wd dees dear orf 
wie unit uy afs wfall 
Asa'nkh gal-wadh hatia kamaa-eh. 
Asa'nkh paapi paap kar jaa-eh. 


aE afsorg as ferfall 
ud Hee ne ste wll 
mma foea fafs aefa wall 
Asa'nkh koorhiar koorhe phiraa-eh. 
Asa’nkh malechh mal bhakh khaa-eh. 
Asa’nkh nindak sir kar-eh bhaar. 


stor o Wet ta eal 
Naanak neech kahai veechaar. 
Vaaria na jaava ek vaar. 


Two re wet set ail 
Zone nents federaiiacil 
Jo tudh bhaavai saaee bhali kaar. 
Too sada salaamat nira’nkaar. 18 


MAY OS wie well 

mM me we Ball 

mA oats fafs ae Ufell 
Asa’nkh naav asa’nkh thaav, 
Agga’nm agga'nm asa’nkh lo-a 
Asa'nkh kah-eh sir bhar ho-e. 
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Countless are thieves 
living by dishonest means. 
Countless rulers depart 
practising tyranny. 


Countless are cut-throats, 
who commit murders, 
Countless are sinners 
who sin throughout lives. 


Countless are liars. 

who wander in falsehood, 
Countless are filthy, 

who eat filth as food. 
Countless are slanderers 


whose heads are loaded with sins. 


Nanak the lowly says 

after careful consideration, 
| cannot even once 

be sacrificed unto Thee. 


Whatever pleaseth Thee, 
is only the good-done. 
Thou art ever-abiding, 
the Formless One. (18) 


Countless are Names, 
countless Thy abodes. 
Beyond reach are 

Thy countless realms. 

Even to call ‘countless’ 


is to commit oneself. 
26 
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med ou mud Aer 
mat ferme sits ae ail 
Akhri naam akhri saalaah. 
Akhri gian geet gun gaah. 


midt fare tee well 
ora fafs AA eeufell 
Akhri likhan bolan baan. 
Akhra sir sa'njog vakhaan. 


fate tfe feu fan fats ofoll 
fae core fse foe will 
Jin eh likhe tis sir naa-eh. 
Jiv phurmaa-e tiv tiv paa-eh. 


as as so wll 

fee we ant & well 
Jeta keeta teta naao. 

Vin naavai naahi ko thaao. 


aes aee aw ctyil 
ston o Wer ta sll 
Kudrat kavan kaha veechaar. 
Vaaria na jaava ek vaar. 


Wag ve wet sot all 

gy ne Honfs fedora ll 
Jo tudh bhaavai saaee bhali kaar. 
Too sada salaamat nira'nkaar. (19) 


soby va ug ge Tail 
wet us @sen wll 
Bhari-ai hath pair tan deh. 
Paani dhotai utras kheh. 
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By words we utter Thy Names 
and Thy excellence, 

By words we learn 

and sing hymns unto Thee. 


By words we write 

and speak about Thee, 

In words 

fate is written on one's fore-head. 


But He who writes, 

is above these words. 
As He ordains, 

so does one receive. 


As great is His creation, 
so gracious is His Name. 
There is no place 
without His Name. 


What capacity have | 

to describe Thee. 

| cannot even once 

be sacrificed unto Thee. 


Whatever pleaseth Thee 
is the only good-done, 
Thou art ever-abiding. 
the Formless One. (19) 


When hands, feet and 

other parts of body get soiled, 
Their dirt is 

washed away with water. 
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ys ustst aus ofell 

@ wee ceby Og dell 
Moot paleeti kaparh ho-e. 
De saaboon la-ee-ai oh dho-e. 


gdby vfs ur & Ffetll 

Gr te we o aa 

Bhari-ai mat paapa kai sa'ng. 
Oh dhopai naavai kai ra’ng. 


Yat unt were orfall 

afa afs ager fafa & Ail 
* Pu'nni paapi aakhan naa-eh. 

Kar kar karna likh lai jaaho. 


omy dfs amr dt wall 

Soa Yaxt weg AWTlRoll 
Aape beej aape hi khaaho. 

-- Naanak hukami aavho Jaaho. (20) 


stg sy utter ez wall 
We we fae o wall 
Teerath tap da-ia dat daan. 
Je ko paavai til ka maan. 


Hier vfs nfs ata al 
wiscats stefa vfs sll 
Sunia ma'‘nnia man keeta bhaao. 
A’ntar-gat teerath mal naao. 


nfs de so 4 ont afell 
fee ae ats safs a ofl 
Sabh gun tere mai naahi ko-e. 
Vin gun keete bhagat na ho-e. 


When garment is 
defiled with urine, 
Itis rinsed clean 
with soap-suds. 


Thus when mind 

gets polluted with sins, 
It can be purified 

by Love of God’s Name. 


‘Pious’ or ‘Sinner’ becomes 
not merely by saying, 

As deeds done, one departs 
with fate so written. 


As you sow, 

so shail you reap, 

Nanak, you suffer transmigration 
as God ordains. (20) 


Pilgrimage, penance, 

mercy and charity, 

Bring merit, 

but as little as sesame seed. 


Hearing, believing 

and cherishing God's Name, 
You bathe thoroughly 

in the places of pilgrimage within. 


All virtues are Thine, 

O Lord, none mine, 
Without good deeds 
there can be no devotion. 
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wonfs urfa wet worGll 
nfs woe We nfs Tell 
Su-ast aath baani bar-maao. 


Sat su-haan sada man chaao. 


ae FSO Ve AEE 

aee fafs aee wall 

Kavan su-vela vakhat kavan, 
Kavan thit kavan vaar. 


aefe fr gst wy ae 

fas Ur wrergil 

Kavan se-ruti maa-ho kavan, 
Jit hoa aakaar. 


SB 8 ueion usst 

fa ve By urell 

Vel na paa-ee-a pandati, 
Je hovai lekh puraan. 


sug a utes aretat 

fa faufe Sy avell 
Vakhat na paa-eo kaadee-a, 
Je likhan lekh kuraan. 


fafs eg ow Rat we 
of wy a aetll 

Thit vaar na jogi jaan-ai, 
Rut maaho na koi. 


w aga fhoot aG AH 
mmr we Hetil 

Ja karta sirthhi ko saaje, 
Aa-pe jaa-nai soi. 
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| humbly bow to God, . 
He is Maya, the Word, the Brahma. 
He is True, Graceful 

and mindful of eternal happiness. 


What the time; 

what the moment ? 
What Lunar date; 
what the weekday ? 


What season; 
which month it was. 
When the Universe 
came into being ? 


The Pandits 

did not know, 

Or they would have recorded 
in Puranas. 


The Kadies 

also knew not that. 

Or they could have written 
in the Quran. 


The Lunar date or week day 
is not known to Yogis, 

Nor does anyone know, 

that season or the month. 


The creator, 

who created the Universe, 
Himself alone knows 

that all. 
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fae afa wma fae wort 
fag <aat fae well 

Kiv kar aakha kiv saa-laahi, 
Keo varnee kiv jaana. 


wed mnife Ag & mre 

feorg fea frorel| 

Naanak aakhan sabh ko aakh-ai, 
Ik-doo ik si-aa-na. 


ea Afr <at art 

ats a ot Well 

Vada saahib vadi naa-ee, 
Keeta ja ka ho-vai. 


Sod Haw We 

mat afer o Falkall 
Naanak je ko aapou jaa-nai, 
Agai ge-aa na so-hai. (21) 


USS USS 

Be META MITER! 
Paataala paa-taal, 
Lakh aagaasa aa-gaas. 


€sa Gaa sts aa 

ee ade fea sail 
Orhak orhak bhaal thake, 
Ved kahan ik vaat. 


WIA Mod ads ager 
mag fee wall 


How then do | address 
or praise, 

Or describe 

and get to know Him ? 


Saith Nanak 

everyone narrates Him, 
Each claiming to be wiser 
than the other. 


Great is the Lord, 
great is His Name, 
What He ordains, 
happens. 


Nanak 

he who thinks himself big, 
Shall get no honour 

in His audience. (21) 


There are regions 
beyond regions, 
Lakhs skies 
beyond skies. 


Many got tired 
searching the Limits, 
Vedas say One-thing 
as conclusion. 


Thousands scholars, 
18 Puranas and Semitic books, 
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Sahas athhaarah kahan kateba, 
Asuloo ik dhaat. 


oe afe a feria 

Be ufe feenil 
Lekha hoe ta likhee-ai, 
Lekhai hoe vinaas. 


wea Sat mihi 

mr Are mmlkRall 
Naanak vada aakhee-ai, 
Aa-pe jaa-nai aap. (22) 


werd wets 

est wafs o uel! 
Saa-laahi saa-laa-eh, 
Eti surat na paa-ee-a. 


i 

uefa mife o avetyfall 
Nadee-a atai wah, 

Paveh samu’nd na jaanee-eh. 


Wie AW Hess 
frar Ast we wail 
Samu'nd sah sultaan, 
Girha seti maal dhan. 


otst gfe o veat 


a fax nog o ainefall IRall 


Keerhi tul na hovni, 
Je tis man-ho na veesar-eh. (23) 
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Also establish 
the same One principle. 


If He could be accounted 
one would write 

The writers finish, 

but not His narration. 


Nanak, call Him 
‘The Greatest’, 

He alone know 

all by Himself. (22) 


The praisers 
praise Him, 
But know not 
His greatness. 


As streams and rivers, 
Flow into the sea, 
but know not its depth. 


Kings and 

emperors with oceans, 
And mountains full 

of riches and wealth. 


They are not equal 
to an ant, 

Who forgets not God 
in the heart. (23) 
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wma o frest aufe a mZil 
nig & ase tfe o ABIl 
Ant na sifti kanan na a’nt. 
Ant na karanai den na a’nt. 


nig ow efie qefe o *ZIl 
wig ow far ufs II 
A’nt na ve-khan sunan na a’nt. 
Ant na jaapai kia man ma'nt. 


mig oe AU ots wre! 
mo A wee! 

Ant na jaapai kgeta aa-kaar. 
. Aint na jaapat paara-vaar.. 


nig oefe as froerfall 
Dawg owe will 
A’nt kaaran kete bil-laa-eh. 
Ta kai a’nt na paa-e jaa-eh. 


ty wig o we afell 

aga adh agar fell 
Eho a’nt na jaa-nai ko-e. 
Bahuta kahi-ai bahuta ho-e. 


=r whe Go wll 
gi Guts Ga Ell 
Vada sahib oocha thaa-o. 
Ooche upar oocha naao. 


teg Ov ve afell 
faa Gs a we Fell 


Limitless are His praises; 
ways to say them, countless, 
Limitless are His works; 

and His bounties, countless. 


Limitiess is His visions ; 
ways to listen, countless, 
Limitless is-Master’s mind; 
its-depth, unknown. 


No limit can be found 
of what He has created, 
No limit can be known 
of His extremities. 


“To know His limits, 


many have been restless, 
Yet His limits 
cannot be ascertained. 


No one ever knows 
His limits, 

The more one says, 
the more is left unsaid. 


The Lord is Great, 
His seat is High, 


“Higher still is 


His exalted Name. 


If anyone be 
as Great as He is 
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E-vad oocha hovai ko-e. 
Tis ooche kau jaanai so-e. 


Aes erfu we orfy rfl! 
waa edt aot efsliaell 
Je-vad aap jaanai aap aap. 
Naanak nadri karmi daat. (24) 


wos aan fsfowr a afell 
esx us fos o arfell 
Bahuta karam likhia na jaae. 
Vada daata til na tamaa-e. 


as Hof AT wri 
afon wes adt etergll 
as ufu gefs ara 

Kete ma'ng-eh jodh apaar. 
Ketia ganat nahi veechaar. 
Kete khap tuteh ve-kaar. 


as & & yag will: 

as yee ud wall 

Kete lai lai mukar paa-eh. 
Kete moorakh khaa-hi khaa-eh. 


ofr ee Te AE wall 
tfe fs ety sdt wall 
Ketia dookh bhookh sad maar. 
Eh bhe daat teri da-taar. 


tfe went ae Ufell 
ae ure o Ha fell 
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Only he shall know 
the Lord so High. 


How Great He is, 

that is known to Him alone, 
Nanak, through His Grace 
we receive bounty. (24) 


His un-measurable kindness 
is beyond description, 

So Great a Giver 

has no desire for a return. 


Numerous warriors are 
begging at His door, 

And many more whose number 
cannot be conceived, 

Many waste away His Gifts 
in over-indulgence. 


Numerous are they who receive 
His Gifts but deny, 

And many fools 

just go on eating. 


Many are in perpetual 
distress and hunger, 

O Lord, this too is Thy grace, 
Thy sweet Will. 


Liberation from bondage 
is by Thy Will, 
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Ba'nd khalaasi bhaa-nai hoe. 
Hor aakh na sakkai koe. 


ao wea wmafe well 

Sy we ddr ufs well 

Je ko khaa-ik aakhan paa-e. 
Oh jaanai jetia mo-eh khaa-e. 


om wre mmr fel 

omdfs fr fz act afell 
Aape jaanai aape de 
Aakh-eh se bhe ke-ee ke. 


fara wan frefs wWergil 
soa wisaNt wfsrrgiiaul 
Jisno bakhse sifat saa-laaho, 
Naanak paatsaahi paatsaaho. (25) 


™S Te os suil 

ume surdte mis gall 
Amul gun amul vaapaar, 
Amul vaapaari-e amul bhandaar. 


7s mes one & wWhll 
une sfe yore mrfall 
Amul aav-eh amul lai jaa-eh. 


Amul bha-e amula samaa-eh. 


mys TH mye eel 
MHS TE MHS useell 
Amul dharam amul deebaan. 
Amul tul amul parvaan. 


No one else can 
have any say in it. 


If any stupid 

dares to intervene, 

He realises, 

what blows he has to face. 


The Lord knows whom to giv’ 
and gives Himself, 

But there are very few, 

who acknowledge this. 


Upon whom He bestows 
His glorious praise, 

Nanak, 

he is the king of the kings. (25 


Priceless are His virtues, 
priceless His dealings, 
Priceless are His traders, 
priceless His treasures. 


Priceless who come to Him, 
priceless what they get, 
Priceless His Love, 
priceless those absorbed in 


Priceless is His law, 
priceless is His court, 
Priceless the scales, 
priceless are the weights. 
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HS BaHtA ones shell 
WMS AM mS TMreEll 


Amul bakhsees amul neesaan. 


Amul karam amul furmaan. 


HS ome arhior o fell 
ofa ofa do foe fell 
Amulo amul aakhia na jaa-e. 
Aakh aakh rahe liv laa-e. 


mrdfs ee ue udell 
omafa us aafs efimrell 
Aakheh ved paathh puraan. 


Aakheh parhe kareh vakhiaan. 


mrdfa wa maf feel! 
wmafa mt 3 afeell 
Aakheh barme aakheh I'nd. 
Aakheh gopi tai govi'nd. 


mrafa ere mmafa frail 
mndfg ag ats gill 
Aakheh Easar aakheh sidh. 
Aakheh kete keete budh. 


umfs wae mmafs Tell 

mfas afs ad vfs Ae Fell 
Aakheh daanav aakheh dev 
Aakheh sur nar mun jan sev. 


as mrifs mmafe ufall 
as afy afs @fs fs will 
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Priceless are His gifts, 
priceless the marks. 
Priceless is His kindness, 
priceless His order. 


How priceless He is, 
cannot be expressed, 
Those who kept saying, 
got absorbed in His Love. 


The Vedas and Puranas 
speak of Him, 

The learned seek 

and discuss of Him. 


Brahma and Indra 
speak in His praise, 
The Gopies and Govind 
also sing Him. 


Isar and Sidha 

speak of Him, 

And many Budhas created by Him 
sing of Him. 


The demons and gods 
speak in His praise, 

So do the demigods, 

men, sages and devotees. 


Many continue to speak. 
and attempt to describe Him, 
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Kete aakheh aakhan paa-eh. 
Kete keh keh uthh uthh jaa-eh. 


ez ats Ue aafall 

a ofr a nafs aet afelt 
Ete keete hor kar-eh. 

Ta aakh na sak-eh ke-ee ke-e 


es ve seg dell 
wad We An Afell 
Je-wad bhaavai te-wad ho-e. 
Naanak jaa-nai saacha so-e. 


a @ me ues fearail 

So feribn ffs rere area llRé ll 
Je ko aakh-ai bol-vigarh. 

Ta likhi-ai sir gaavaara gaa-vaar. (26) 


Rw ar hug ar 

fag ufo nee msi! 

So dar keha so ghar keha, 
Jit beh sarab samaa-le. 


ag seeull 
Waaje naad anek asa'nkha, 
Kete vaavan-haare. 


as oa udt fre adbufs 
as Weerdll 

Kete raag pari se-o kahi-an, 
Kete gaavan-haare. 
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And many more are there, 


“who, while saying depart. 


If He were to create 

as many more as already done, 
Even then 

none shall be able to express Him. 


The Lord can be as Great 

as He pleases. 

Nanak, 

the True Lord knows His Greatness. 


If some boaster says, 
he can describe God, 
Write him dowr’ 

as the greatest fool. (26) 


How is that Gate, 

how splendid mansion, 
Sitting where 

Thou watcheth Thy creation ? 


Numerous musical instruments sound, 
And how many musicians ? 


Numerous Ragas and ragnies recite, 
And how many minstrels ? 
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we oat ua wall 
Gaav-eh toh-no paun paani baisa’ntar, 
Gaav-ai raaja dharam du-aare. 


wefo fos aus fate wef 
fate fof cay <tell 
Gaav-eh chit gupat likh jaaneh, 
Likh likh dharam veechaa-re. 


aefs dug wor cet 

Hofe wet Heal 

Gaav-eh Easar barma devi, 
Sohan sada savaa-re. 


eefaor vfs weil 
Gaav-eh I'nd i'ndaasan bai-thhe, 
Devtia dar naale. 


oefs fro mrct »tefs 

wefs wa ferstl 

Gaav-eh sidh samaadhi a'ndar. 
Gaa-van saadh vichaare. 


wets wat ASt Hat 
wes ate aril 
Gaa-van jati sati sa‘ntokhi, 
Gaa-veh veer kraa-re. 


wes ufss uate adie 
Wd wa Ser asl 
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To Thee sing the wind, 
water and the fire, 
Dharam-raj too 

sings at Thy door. 


To Thee sing Chitra-Gupta, 
the writers of good and evil, 
Upon whose writing, 
Dharamraj makes judgement. 


To Thee sing Isar, 

Brahma and Goddess Devi, 
Who, by Thy grace are 

for ever graceful. 


Singing also is Indra, 
seated on his throne, 
Together with other deities, 
at the foot-steps. 


To Thee sing the Sidhas, 

in deep meditation, . 

So do the saints, 

in their contemplation (unto Thee). 


To Thee sing the continent 
truthful and contented, 

To Thee sing as well — 

the doughty warriors. 


The pandits, the readers 
and the sages have been, 
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Gaa-van pa'ndit parhan rakhisar, 
Jug jug veda naale. 


orefa Hod He Irofs 

Hear we ufersit 

Gaaveh mohanee-a man-mohan, 
Surga machh pai-aale. 


wefs gaa G<ure se 
mons stea SSll 
Gaavan ratan upaa-e tere, 
Athh-sathh teerath naale. 


aefs WO HOES Ae 

wefs wet wall 

Gaaveh jodh maha-bal-soora, 
Gaaveh khaani chaare. 


afs afe ce wall 
Gaaveh kha'nd ma‘ndal varbha'nda, 
kar kar rakhe dhaare. 


Ae gus wefy Fo ag wefe 
Ws SI wT WS 

Se-ee tudh-no gaa-veh jo tudh bhaavan, 
Rate tere bhagat rasaale. 


Ufe as oets FH fafa 3 ures 
wed foo serail 

Hor kete gaavan se mai chit na aavan, 
Naanak kia vee-chaare. 
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In all the ages, 
with the Vedas, singing to Thee. 


To Thee sing charming maidens, 
heart bewitching, 

The Heaven, Earth 

and Nether-regions do as well. 


To Thee sing the Jewels, 
created by Thee, 

The sixty-eight places of pilgrimage 
do the same. 


To Thee sing the brave warriors 
of great.might, 

Those alt 

who sprung to life from four sources. 


To Thee sing the earths, 
galaxies and solar systems, 
Which have been created 
and sustained by Thee. 


Only those sing Thee, 

whom you are pleased with, 
Thy saints are steeped 

in Love, merged in Thy name. 


Great many others too sing 
whom | cannot recollect, 
Nanak, how can | have 

an estimate of them all ? 
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Ret Het HET AY Whoe 
wer at oretll 

Soi soi sada sach saahib, 
Saacha saachi naa-ee. 


uv ot ot wie 3 wt 
awe fafs seretll 

Hai bhi hosi jaa-e na jaasi, 
Rachna jin rachaa-ee. 


Sat daft ast afe afe 
frant ufeor fafs Guretll 
Ra‘ngi ra'ngi bhaati kar kar, 
Jinsi ma-i-aa jin upaa-ee. 


fre far ct <font 
Kar kar vekhai keeta aapna, 
Jiv tis di vadiaa-ee. 


a fan ore Het aart 

Toy ager wrt | 

Jo tis bhaavai so-ee karsi, 
Hukam na karna jaa-ee. 


Foufsrg we wfsrtog 
wee we Tretiiaall 

So paatsaaho saaha paatsahib, 
Naanak rahan rajaa-ee. (27) 


fons ot aafa fagfsll 
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He and He alone is 
the ever true Master, 
The True One 

with the ‘True’ Name. 


He is and shall ever be, 
neither departs nor shall go, 
He, who has brought out 

all the creation. 


Of various colours, 

thoughts and of many ways, 
He created 

many kinds and the illusions. 


He continues to create 
and take care of, 

The way it pleases 

to His greatness. 


Whatever is His pleasure, 
He does that only, 

None can have any say 
in what He does. 


He is the King, 

Nay, King of Emperors, 
Nanak, 

one should live by His Will. (27) 


Ear-ring of contentment, 
wallet of modesty and honour, 
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Mu'nda santokh saram pat jholi, 
Dhian ki kar-eh bi-bhoot. 


fia oe aardt afeor 
Wats sa uestfsll 
Khintha kaal kuaari kaa-ia, 
Jugat da'nda parteet. 


miret Ut Heres AHSTt 

nfs ats var All 

Aa-ee pa‘nthi sagal jamaati, 
Man jee-tai jag jeet. 


men fat mreqil 

urfe mate mate wrarafs 
WI Wa ta Syllacil 
Aades tissai aades. 

Aad aneel anaad anaahat, 
Jug jug eko ves. (28) 


gafs famre efear gavafe 
ufe wie eaft arell 

Bhugat gian da-ia bh’'andaaran, 
Ghat ghat waajeh naad. 


mirfu ag oat AS A at 
fefa fafa mea Fell 

Aap Naath naathi sabh ja ki, 
Ridh Sidh avara saad. 


Aaa fend efe ae vers 
Be mets sari 


<— Sti Satguru Jagjit Singh Ji elibrary 


Let us have ashes of meditation 
to smear the bodies with. 


The Patched coat of Death's memory, 
body pure as a virgin, 

Let us have the faith in God 
as a staff, for protection. 


Aa-ees keep amity with yogies; 
Let us be brothers to all, 

The conquest of mind is 

the conquest of the world. 


Hail, 

hail to Him alone, 

The Primal, the Pure, 
‘without beginning, 

The indestructible Lord 

is the same in every age. (28) 


Food of divine knowledge, 
compassion the store-keeper, 
Regard the voice of every heart, 
the divine music. 


He is the Master, 

all creation is bound to His string. 
Wealth and miracles are 

the unfavoured relishes. 


Union and Separation both, 


regulate the works of the world. 
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Sa'njog vijog do-e kaar chalaaveh, 
Lekh-e aaveh bhaag. 


men foo men! 

ure mats mete monufs 
Wa Wa ea SAiRtll 
Aades tissai aades. 

Aad aneel anaad anaahat, 
Jug jug eko ves. (29) 


eat wet garfs femmet 
fafs ve useell 

Eka ma-ee jugat viaa-ee, 
Tin chele parvaan. 


fea oe vhrell 
Ik sa‘nsaari ik bha'ndaari, 
Ik laa-e dee-baan. 


fas Ve eorell 
Jiv tis bhaavai tivai chalaavai, 
Jiv hovai furmaan. 


Ga Se Gar oefs a mre 
wes ty ferell 

Oh vekhai ona nadar na aavai, 
Bahota eh-o vidaan. 


wren fat urea! 
ute mate mete warafs 
WI qa ta Szllsoll 
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It is by one’s destiny 
that one receives his share. 


Hail, 

Hail to Him alone, 

The Primal, the pure, 

without beginning, 

The indestructible Lord 

is the same in every age. (29) 


The one Maya, 

with creative scheme of the Master, 
Installed three disciples, 

it is believed. 


One is the Creator; 
One, Provider, 
And another one 
acts as destroyer. 


But as God wills, 

so He makes them to work, 
Exactly in accordance 

with His orders. 


He sees them over, 

they are unable to see Him, 
Itis indeed 

a matter of great surprise. 


Hail, 


Hail to Him alone, 
The Primal, the Pure, 
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Aades tissai aades. 
Aad aneel anaad anaahat, 
Jug jug eko ves. (30) 


ume Sfe Sfe Taal 

a fae ufenr a var eall 
Aasan lo-e lo-e bha‘ndaar. 
Jo kichh paa-ia so eka vaar. 


ate afs <u frenedsll 
wod Ae at At aval 

Kar kar vekhai sirjan-haar. 
Naanak sache ki saachi kaar. 


mren fat mreall 

~urfe vats mete merafs 
WI wa ta Saillsall 
Aades tissai aades. 

Aad aneel anaad anaahat, 
Jug jug eko ves. (31) 


feag His oy Uf 

Be Jefe oe Sil 

Ik-doo ‘eebhau lakh ho-eh, 
Lakh hov-eh lakh vees. 


BY BY Tat wndbafz 

ea oy vaeill 

Lakh lakh gerha aakhi-eh, 
Ek naam jagdees. 


eg ofe ufs uestor 
warn ufe feat! 
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without beginning, 
The indestructible Lord 
is the same in every age. (30) 


God's seat is every world, 
so are His treasure houses. 
What He had to put in them. 
He has put there, once. 


The Creator creates 

and looks after the creation, 
Nanak, He is ever-true 

and true are His works. 


Hail, 

Hail to Him alone, 

The Primal, the Pure, 
without beginning, 

The indestructible Lord 

is the same through ages. (31) 


Were one tongue 

to become hundred-thousand, 
These hundred-thousands 
be multiplied twenty-fold. 


Each of them repeat 
hundred-thousand times, 
The only One Name 

of the Master. 


This way leads 
to the steps, 
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Et raah pat pavarhia, 
Charhi-ai ho-e ikkees. 


fe arer »ram at 
ater met dill 
Sun gala aakaas ki, 
Keeta aa-ee rees. 


wea oedt uch 

ast aS strllsall 

Naanak nadari paaee-ai, 
Koorhi koorhai thhees. (32) 


wnife Ae wi od Fall 
Ws o Hafe te a AgIl 
Aakhan jor chupai nah jor. 
Jor na ma‘ngan den na jor. 


We o dtefe uafe oe Fall 
mg o of wis ufs Hall 
Jor na jeevan maran nah jor. 
Jor na raaj maal man sor. 


We o Hest forrfs <tefall 
We o dast Ee AWEII 

Jor na surati giaan veechaar. 
Jor na jugati chhutai sa‘nsaar. 


fra uf wg af Se fell 
aaa Gan aty o afellgall 
Jis hath jor kar vekhai so-e. 
Naanak uttam neech na ko-e. (33) 
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ascending which 
one becomes merged in Him. 


Hearing the talks 

of Heaven, 

Even the worms are filled 
with high ambitions. 


Nanak, it is by His grace 
that we attain, 

All else is false 

and mere boast. (32) 


Of ownself none has power 
to speak or to keep silent, 
Of ownself none has power 
to demand or to give. 


Of ownself none has power 
to keep living or to die, 

None has power to rule 

or acquire wealth, that prides mind. 


No power to meditate 

or to ponder on divine knowledge. 
No power to find a way 

to escape from the world. 


He in whose hand lies the power, 
does and looks after, 

Nanak, by ownself, 

no one can become High or Low. (33° 
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oat ost fast eal 

uee wet meat usail 

fon fefs uest ote cet eHATs Il 
Raati ruti thiti vaar. 

Pavan paani agani paataal. 
Tis vich dharti thaap rakhi dharamsaal. 


fay fefe rhu wats a dari 
faa & OU wad waall 
Tis vich ji-a jugat ke ra‘ng. 
Tin ke naam anek ana‘nt. 


aot ant ufe <thrall 

Ae wf we eaeail 
Karami karami ho-e veechaar. 
Sacha aap sacha darbaar. 


faa Hofe ue useell 

aedt adh we strell 

Tithai so-han pa‘nch parvaan. 
Nadri karam pavai neesaan. 


ag uaret Ga uel 

aaa dfeor wu wfellsell 
Kach pakaa-ee othai paa-e. 
Naanak ga-ia jaapai jaa-e. (34) 


UH Us a eT wauill 

fora Us a mg adil 
Dharam khand ka eho dharam. 
Gian khand ka aakhoh karam. 
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God created nights, seasons, 
Lunar and Solar days, 

The wind, water, air, fire 

and also nether regions, 

In the midst He established 
the Earth, the Place of Duty. 


Therein He placed living beings 
of many forms and colours, 
Whose names are countless 
and endless. 


Their deeds and actions are 
judged considerately, 

For, The Lord is Himself True 
and True is His judgement. 


The accepted ones 

are placed honourably, 
They are accorded 

with the mark of His Grace. 


There, perfection or imperfection 
of soul is determined, 

Nanak, it is by reaching there, 
one knows the reality. (34) 


Such is the rule 

at the domain of duty. 
Now talk of functions 
of realm of knowledge. 
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as ae naAll 
Kete pavan paani vaisantar, 
Kete kaan mahes. 


wu da & Sal 
Kete barme ghaarhat gharhi-eh, 
Roop ra‘ng ke ves. 


actor am pit ie a3 
as u Guenil 

Keti-a karam bhoomi mer kete. 
Kete dhoo updes. 


as Hse All 
Kete I'nd cha‘nd soor kete, 
Kete ma‘ndal des. 


as faa gu ae ag 

as et Sail 

Kete sidh budh naath kete, 
Kete devi ves. 


as wo Mell 
Kete dev daanav mun kete, 
Kete ratan samu‘nd. 


adhor wet asbor wet 
as ws afsell 

Keti-a khaani keti-a baani, 
Kete paat nari'nd. 
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There are many airs, 
waters and fires, 
Many Kaahnas 

and many Maheshas. 


There are many Brahmas, 
shaping forms, 

Of many colours 

and beauties. 


There are many earths 

and mountains for us to act, 
And countless Dhrus, 

who are receiving lessons. 


There are many Indras, 
Moons and Suns, 
Countless are the galaxies 
and the worlds. 


There are many Sidhas, 
Budhas and Naths, 
Countless are the Devies 
and their forms. 


There are many deities, 
demons and sages, 
Countless are the oceans 
bearing gems. 


There are many sources of life 
and means to communicate, 
Countless are the dynasties 
of the kings. 
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Sed wz o *Aallaull 
Keti-a surati sevak kete, 
Naanak a'nt na a’nt. (35) 


fora us vfs famra usdsil 
fsa we faoer as Sell 

Gian kha'nd meh gian parcha'nd. 
Tithai naad binod kod ana‘nd. 


Fe Us at wet gull 

fae ursts wate waz maul 
Saram kha‘nd ki baani roop. 
Tithhai ghaarhat gharhi-ai bahut anoop. 


a dhowr ser adie ar will 
WS ad fue vestell 

Ta kee-a gala kathi-a na jaa-eh. 
Je ko kahai pichhai pachhutaa-e. 


foe wbx wefs nfs ufo afoll 
foe wbx wer fro ot Hfoliséll 
Tithai gharhi-ai surat mat man budh. 
Tithai gharhi-ai sura sidha ki sudh. (36) 


aan us at wet Fgll 
faa Ue o Bet Vall 
Karam kha‘nd ki baani jor. 
Tithai hor na ko-ee hor. 


fsa FO He we Fl 
fae ufo oy afm sayall 
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There are many devoted spirits 
and servants of God, 

Nanak, there is no limit 
whatsoever to His bounds. (35) 


In the realm of knowledge 
divinity shines brilliantly, 

There resound music, songs of delight 
and millions of joys. 


Beauty is the language of 
the realm of spirituality, 
The mouldings there 

are much incomparable, 


The talks regarding them 
cannot be elaborated, 

One who attempts to do so 
repents afterwards. 


There are moulded the inner mind 
intellect and understanding, 
There the genius of godly spiritual persons 
is disciplined. (36) 


In the realm of action, 

spiritual force is the prime medium, 
There is none 

and none else. 


But the warriors; 
the powerful heroes, 
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Tithai jodh maha bal soor. 
Tin meh raam rahia bharpoor. 


fsa Ate Att ufor ofall 
TIM s aT Wull 

Tithai seeto seeta mehma maa-eh. 
Ta ke roop na kathne jaa-eh. 


ao fr nafs o oar wall 
faa a OM SH He mTuIl 

Na oh mareh na thhaage jaa-eh. 
Jin kai Raam vassai man maa-eh. 


fsa gas eats a Bull 
aafo mee He vfs Afell 
Tithai bhagat vaseh ke loa. 
Kareh ana‘nd sacha man soe. 


Fe dfs eh fadergll 

ats afe =e sete farsi 
Sach kha‘nd vasai nira‘nkaar. 
Kar kar vekhai nadar nihaal. 


faa us vse <agall 
Haass us 3 vl 
Tithai kha'nd ma‘ndal varbha‘nd. 
Je ko kathai ta a‘nt na a‘nt. 


faa Sa ert mrevil 

fas fae vey foe fae all 
Tithai loa loa aa-kaar. 

Jiv jiv hukam tivai tiv kaar. 
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In whom 
the glory of God is brimful. 


There they remain sewn 
with the praise of the Lord, 
Their handsomeness 
cannot be described. 


They neither die 

nor get cheated by illusions, 
In whose hearts 

the Lord does abide. 


It is there the saints 

of various worlds live, 
And enjoy keeping 

true love of God in mind. 


In the realm of truth 

the Formless God dwells, 

He creates, cares and showers joy 
from His kind glance. 


There are spheres, 
universes and galaxies, 

If one attempts to describe, 
there is no limit. 


There are worlds beyond worlds, 
creations beyond creations, 
Whatsoever is ordained by Him 
happens there accordingly. 
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ey fean afs <trgil 

Sod awa aga’ Agiis9ll 
Vekhai vigsai kar veechaar. 
Naanak kathana kar-rha saar. (37) 


Wd wee uted sfondi! 
mosfe ufs se vérgll 
Jat paahaara dheeraj suniar. 
Aharan mat ved hathi-aar. 


38 usr mafs su Sell 
va x nif fag ts 
wapy HE Het canal! 
Bhao khala agan tap-taao. 
Bhaa‘nda bhaao amit tit dhaal. 
Gharhi-ai sabad sachi taksaal. 


fas a@ aefe am fsa all 
Soa sed sete farsiiacil 
Jin kau nadar karam tin kaar. 
Naanak nadri nadar nihaal. (38) 


Hse Il 
SALOK 
wee Og wet furs 
wa uefz Heal! 
Pavan guroo paani pita, 
Maata dharat mahat. 


feen ofs efe eet ofenr 
Wes ATS Aa 

Divas raat do-e daaee daa-ia, 
Khelai sagal jagat. 
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He beholds them and takes pleasure 
in their contemplation, 
Nanak, to describe this realm 
is as hard as iron. (37) 


Let continence be the furnace, 
patience the goldsmith, 
Wisdom the anvil 

and divine knowledge the tools. 


Let God's fear be the bellows, 
austerities the fire, 

The pot be our Love of God; 
melt the Nectar in this. 

At this ideal mint 

Let the ‘word’ be coined. 


On whom He favours His kind glance, 
they practice so, 

Nanak, His one merciful glance 
makes one blissfully happy. (38) 


EPILOGUE 


Air is the Guru; 
water the father, 
And the great earth 
is the mother. 


Day and night are 

two mate and female nurses, 
With whom 

the whole world plays about. 
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Sfamretor afamrebar 

wy Uy Tefal 
Cha'ngia-ee-aa buria-ee-aa, 
Vaachai dharam hadoor. 


aot mm mruet 
a as & eal 
Karmi aapo aapni, 
Ke nerai ke door. 


frat an famrfenr 
ae “mats urfsl 
Jini naam dhia-iya, 
Gaye masakat ghaal. 


soa J ue Gas 
ast ect afsiiall 
Naanak te mukh ujjle, 
Keti chhuti naal. 
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Merits and demerits 
shall be read out, 

In the audience of 
His True presence. 


According to the deeds rendered 
by each being, 

Some shall get near Him, 
others would slip farther. 


Those who 

contemplated upon His Name, 
And departed 

having toiled truthfully. 


Nanak, 

their faces aglow, 

And many accompanying them 
are emancipated. 
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a Afsae wrfell 
Ik Oa’nkaar Sat Gur Prasaad. 
Ihara tt 
JAAP 
Ht Heer ufsANt qoll 
Sri Mukhvaak Paatsaahi 10 (Dasvee'n) 
sy dell J wre 
CHHAPAI CHHA'ND, TAV PRASAAD 


vq fares mg wes ws Chakar chehan ar baran jaat 


me uwfs oafus frail Ar Paat nahen jeh. 
wu da wg se se Roop rang ar rekh bhekh, 
a@ aft o nas facil Ko-oo kah na sakat keh. 


™ye Yefs mes uaTH = Achal moorat anbhau prakaas 


mista aftrll Amitoj kahijai. 
afe fee feere Kot i’ndr indraan, 
Wg Wofe afer! 


Sah saahaan ganijai. 


fysze udtr He Ge MAE = Tribhavan maheep sur nar asur. 
os 63 us fxe avail Net net ban trin kahat. 


Wee ou ae aes Tav sarab naam kathai kavan, 
Qa SH UST ANSIII! Karam naam barnat sumat. 1 


SH urs sell BHUJA'NG PRAYAAT CHHA'ND 
BHAZ wars ll Namastwa'ng akaale. 
sung frrsil Namastwa’ng kripaale. 
suns mgull Namasta’ng aroope. 
oun mre |12 II Namasta’ng anoope. 2 
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The One Lord 
God is Ever Victorious 


Benevolently uttered by 10th Guruship 


CHHAPAI CHHA'ND, TAV PRASAAD 


God has no signs, marks, colour or caste. 


His form, complexion, shape or garb, 
Cannot be described by anyone. 


The unshakable, self-created brightness. 
Known as the limitless power. 


The master of millions of Indras, 
The Emperor of emperors. 


Of all the three worlds, the kings, deities, 
The humans, devils, the forests and plants, 
Call Him “infinite. . . Infinite...” 


Thy all names, O Lord, none can describe. 
It’s thy deeds-names, the wise do relate. 1 


BHUJANG PRYAAT CHHAND 
| humbly bow to the Eternal. 
| humbly bow to the Merciful. 
Salutations to the Formless. 
Salutations to the beauteous. 2 
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suns msl Namasta’ng abhekhe. 
SHAS wSsUll Namasta’ng alekhe. 
SuAS *MarTell Namasta’ng akaa-e. 
ouns wae lla ll Namasta’ng ajaa-e. 3 
SHAS Atal Namasta’ng aga’nje. 
SHAS meal! 


Namasta’ng abha’nje. 
Namasta’ng an’aame. 
Namasta’ng athhaame. 4 


SHAS WSU! 
SHAS wom II8II 


SUAS Moral 


Namasta’ng akarma’ng. 
ouAS mos! 


Namasta’ng adharma’ng. 


SUAS Aol Namasta’ng anaamang. 
ouAS moni lull Namasta’ng adhhaama’ng. 5 
suns wri Namasta’ng ajeete. 
ouAS ~mSTSII Namasta’ng abheete. 
SHAS ETT Namasta’ng abaahe. 
SHAS wmeTilell Namasta’ng adhaahe. 6 
SHAS ~METSII Namasta’ng aneele. 
SHAS MSE I! Namasta’ng anaade. 
SHAS WEE Namasta’ng achhede. 
SHAS ~mMaratiloll Namasta’ng agaadhe. 7 
SHAS *WetAll Namasta’ng aga’nje. 
suns wall Namasta’ng abha’nje. 
oHAS Geall Namasta’ng udaare. 
SHAS mursiicll 


Namasta’ng apaare. 8 


SHAS FH Fall Namasta’ng su ekai. 


SHAS ™eall Namasta’ng anekai. 
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Salutations to who has no garb. 
Salutations to not subject to fate. 
Salutations to who is bodiless. 
Salutations to who is unborn. 3 


Saluations to who is indestructible. 
Salutations to who is imperishable. 
Salutations to who has no Name. 

Salutations to who has no abode. 4 


Salutations to Not subject to destiny. 
Salutations to Not subject to religion. 
Salutations to Not having a Name. 

Salutations to Not having an abode. 5 


Salutations to The Unconquerable. 
Salutations to The Fearless. 
Salutations to The Self-supported. 
Salutations to The Unshakable. 6 


Salutations, whom colour is none. 
Salutations, whose beginning is none. 
Salutations, whom none can default. 
Salutations, whom none can apprehend. 7 


Salutations to who is imperishable. 
Salutations to who is indestructible. 
Salutations to who is bountiful. 
Salutations to who is limitless. 8 


Salutations to who is the ONE absolute, 
Salutations to who is also manifold. 
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mes II 
Sel 


suns 

ouAS 

ous fasanll 
ouns fasall 
ours feenll 
suns fasAiiaol! 
ours feel 
ouAS feat! 
suns fers! 
feurs iia il 


fogs! 
S MAHA ll 


$ mani | 
faréll 
$ fours iiaall 
i marvil 
$ marall 
suAS fzasatll 
SUAS wmAsTIIasll 


suns 
SUAS 
SHAS 
SHAS 
SouRS 
suns fssntil 
ours 
suns 
SHAS 
SHAS 
SHAS 


SHAS ysarll 
suns Aedll 
SHAS meal! 
suns msaTilaull 


Namasta’ng abhoote. 
Namasta’ng ajoope. 9 


Namasta’ng nrikarme. 
Namasta’ng nribharme. 
Namasta’ng nridese. 
Namasta’ng nribhese. 10 


Namasta’ng nrinaame. 
Namasta’ng nrikaame. 
Namasta’ng nridhaate. 
Namasta’ng nrighaate. 


_— 


1 


Namasta’ng nridhoote. 
Namasta'ng abhoote. 
Namasta’ng aloke. 
Namasta’ng asoke. 12 


Namasta’ng nritaape. 
Namasta’ng athaape. 
Namasta’ng trimaane. 
Namasta’ng nidhaane. 13. 


Namasta'ng agaahe. 
Namasta’ng abaahe. 
Namasta’ng tribarge. 
Namasta’ng asarge. 14 


Namasta’ng prabhoge. 
Namasta’ng sujoge. 
Namasta’ng ara’nge. 
Namasta’ng abhn'nge. 15 
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Salutations to who is beyond 5 elements. 
Salutations to who is beyond a bondage. 9 


Salutations, who is beyond deeds. 
Salutations, who is beyond superstition. 
Salutations, who belongs to no country. 
Salutations, who has no distinct dress. 10 


Salutations to who is beyond Names, 
Salutations to who is beyond desires. 
Salutations to who is beyond elements. 
Saltations to who is beyond death. 11 


Salutations to who is beyond shaking. 
Salutations to who is beyond 5 elements. 
Salutations to who is beyond visions. 
Salutations to who is beyond sorrows. 12 


Salutations to who is beyond sufferings. 
Salutations to who is beyond installing. 

Salutations, whom the 3 worlds worship. 
Salutations, who is treasure all within. 13 


Salutations to who is fathomless. 
Salutations to who is self-sustaining, 
Salutations, who causes, sets and destroys. 
Salutations to who is Self Created. 14 


Salutations, the blissfully passionate. 
Salutations, the absolutely complete. 
Salutations, the beyond colourings. 
Salutations, the beyond destruction. 15 
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SUAS mal 
SHHSRS Hl 
SuAS ASHI 
ound foanalivéll 


SHAS MASI 
SHAS wmusIl 
SuAS MAE 
SHASAS wae IVI! 


Fee STINE 


Hee until 
Hee aril 
Ree asl 
Fee wellroll 


SHAS Wa lIRall 
ON Hee wall 
OH Hee BeSl 

ou Hee darll 

ON Hea SsaATllRall 
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Namasta’ng aga’nme. 
Namastast ra’nme. 
Namasta’ng jalaasre. 
Namasta’ng niraasre. 16 


Namasta’ng ajaate. 
Namasta’ng apaate. 
Namasta’ng amaj-be. 
Namastast ajbe. 17 


Adesa’ng adese. 
Namasta’ng abhese. 
Namasta’ng nridhaame. 
Namasta’ng nribaame. 18 


Namo sarab kaale. 
Namo sarab diale. 
Namo sarab roope. 
Namo sarab bhoope. 19 


Namo sarab khaape. 
Namo sarab thaape. 
Namo sarab kaale. 
Namo sarab paale. 20 


Namastast devai. 
Namasta’ng abhevi. 
Namasta’ng ajanme. 
Namasta’ng sobanme. 21 


Namo sarab gaune. 
Namo sarab bhaune. 
Namo sarab ra’nge. 
Namo sarab bha’nge. 22 
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Salutations to who is beyond thought. 
Salutations, the all prevalent beauty. 
Salutations to who supports the oceans. 
Salutations to who is self-supporting. 16 


Salutations to who is beyond castes. 
Salutations to who is beyond lineage. 
Salutations to who is beyond religions. 
Salutations to who is all sublime. 17 


Salutations to who is countryless. 
Salutations to who is garbless. 
Salutations to who is abodeless. 
Salutations to who is spouseless. 18 


Salutations, who governs death of all. 
Salutations, who is merciful to all. 
Salutations, who adopts forms of all. 
Salutations, who is Emperor to all. 19 


Salutations, the destroyer of all. 
Salutations, the creator of all. 
Salutations, who causes death to all. 
Salutations, the sustainer of all. 20 


Salutations to Him, the great Lord. 
Salutations to who is beyond secrets. 
Salutations to who is unborn. 
Salutations to who created everyone. 21 


Salutations to who is all-prevailing. 

Salutations to who is all pervading. 

Salutations to who is in all colours. 

Salutations, who causes all destruction. 22 
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ON aS aeill 
ouASHS fearsil 
SHAS well 
SHAS mn lRa ll 


SHAS AT! 
oun fasdil 
ou Ree Tall 
OH AS ~maTllaell 


ouAS ferrell 
ours feurell 
suns ahrll 
Suns adhrliRull 


Suns mMSaIl 
SHAS WISI 
SuASAS wari! 
SHAS WIGTIREI 


ou Hee Well 

OH Hee Wil 

OH Hee asl 

SH Hee vsslRoll 


OH Fel Farll 

oN Bar Sarl! 

on Hae fearsil 
OH Ade wellacil 


Namo kaal kaale. 
Namastast diale. 
Namasta'ng abarne. 
Namasta’ng amarne. 23 


Namasta'ng jraara’ng. 
Namasta’ng kritaara’ng. 
Namo sarab dha’'ndhe. 
Namo sat aba’ndhe. 24 


Namasta’ng nrisaake. 
Namasta’ng nribaake. 
Namasta'ng raheeme. 
Namasta’ng kareeme. 25 


Namasta’ng ana'nte. 
Namasta’ng maha’nte. 
Namastast raage. 
Namasta’ng sohaage. 26 


Namo sarab sokha’ng. 
Namo sarab pokha’ng. 
Namo sarab karta. 
Namo sarab harta. 27 


Namo jog joge. 
Namo bhog bhoge. 
Namo sarab diale. 
Namo sarab paale. 28 
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Salutations to the Death of deaths. 
Salutations to Him, merciful to all. 
Salutations, who ts beyond description. 
Salutations to who is Eternal. 23 


Salutations to who is beyond age. 
Salutations to who is Slayer of evil. 
Salutations, the inspiration of all works. 
Salutations, the beyond bondages. 24 


Salutations to who has no relatives. 
Salutations to who has no fear. 
Salutations to who is very kind. 
Salutations to who is great bestower. 25 


Salutations to who is the limitless. 
Salutations to who is the greatest. 
Salutations to Him, infinite Love of all. 
Salutations to husband of every soul. 26 


Salutations to who dries up all. 
Salutations to who preserves all. 
Salutations to who is Creator of all. 
Salutations to who is destroyer of all. 27 


Salutations to the Supreme meditator. 
Salutations to the Supreme Enjoyer. 
Salutations to the merciful to all. 
Salutations to the provider of all. 28 
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wet sell ure! 


meu Til 
meu Tl 
mg Til 
MZ TREN 


med Til 
mae TI 
mem Til 
man TIIzoll 


moa TI 
masa Til 
oats Il 
mats Tllaall 


fare Tll 
fame TIl 
fyaca Tll 
masa Tilaall 


motes Til 
moafe Tl 
maa Til 
mafe Taal 


MAOH TIl 
mae Til 
mgs Tl 
mss Tilasil 


Sri Satguru Jagjit Singh Ji eLibrary 


CHAACHRI CHHA'ND, TAV-PRASAAD 


Aroop hai’n. 
Anoop hai’n. 
Ajoo hai’n. 
Abhoo hai’n. 29 


Alekh hai’n. 
Abhekh hai’n. 
Anaam hai’n. 
Akaam hai’n. 30 


Adhe hai’n. 
Abhe-a hai’n. 
Ajeet hai’n. 
Abheet hai’n. 31 


Trimaan hai’n. 
Nidhaan hai’n. 
Tribarg hai’n. 
Asarg hai’n. 32 


Aneel hai’n. 
Anaad hai'n. 
Aje-a hai’n. 
Ajaad hai’n. 33 


Ajanam hai’n. 
Abaran hai’n. 


Abhoot hai’n. 
Abharan hai'n. 34 
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CHACHRI CHHAND 
(By Thy Grace) 
He is The Formless. 
He is beyond praise. 
He is birthless. 
Heis matterless. 29 


He is unaccountable. 
He is garbless. 

He is Nameless. 

He is desireless. 30 


He is beyond thought. 
He is beyond secrets. 
The unconquerable. 
He is beyond fear. 31 


Revered by the Master of Three Worlds. 
The Greatest Treasure. 

Manifest of 3-moded qualities. 

The uncreated one. 32 


He is Stainless. 

He is without beginning. 
He is undefeatable. 

He is Independent. 33 


He is the Unborn, 
He is casteless. 


He is matterless. 
He is unadorned. 34 
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wil 
wll 
all 
Tllsull 


ral 
TI 
TI 
Tiel 


Zll 

Hs @ll 
mares Tl 
mae Tall 


42 433) 9495 


fess Zll 
mAs Tatil 


me Tl 
mH TI 
mgs Til 
mes Tlilsoll 
MST 


Aga’nj hai’n. 
Abha’nj hai’n. 
Ajhoojh hai'n 
Ajha'njh hai’n. 35 


Ameek hai'n. 
Rafeek hai’n. 
Adha’ndh hai’n. 
Aba’ndh hai’n. 36 


Nriboojh hai’n. 
Asoojh hai’n. 
Akaal hai’n. 
Ajaal hai’n. 37 


Alaah hai’n. 
Ajaah hai'n. 
Ana’nt hai’n. 
Maha’nt hai’n. 38 


Aleek hai’n. 
Nrisreek hai’n. 
Nrila’nbh kai’n. 
Asa’nbh hai’n. 39 


Aga’nm hai’n. 
Aja'nm hai'n. 
Abhoot hai’n. 
Achhoot hai’n. 40 


Alok hai'n. 

Asok hai’n. 
Akaram hai’n. 
Abharm hai'n. 41 
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He is beyond disease. 
He is indestructible. 
He is unconquerable. 
He is unshakable. 35 


He is unfathomable. 

He is the closest companion. 
Beyond entanglement. 
Beyond bondage. 36 


He is beyond understanding. 
He is beyond imagination. 
He is beyond death. 

He is beyond restrictions. 37 


The Lord, Self-existent. 
Without any special abode. 
He is infinite, 

Ever, ever the supreme. 38 


He is Supreme Conscious. 
He is beyond jealousy. 

He is Self-supported. 

He is beyond birth. 39 


He is incomprehensible. 

He never comes in Birth. 

He is matterless. 
Unperceivable by senses. 40 


He is beyond vision. 

He is beyond sorrow. 

He is beyond rites. 

He is beyond superstition. 41 
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oats Til 
mats Til 
meg Tll 
mors Tileall 


mre Tl 
fare Til 
moa Tl 
fefs ta Tliisall 


aa urs sell 


ON Hee HS 
FuASt farsil 
oN te Sell 
wat mss lige 


ON ae asi 
ON Age well 
SH AEE BE! 
oN Wee sCelisull 


moat moe! 
feratt ural! 
ON BS sall 
OH We HOllgell 


on ve dell 

oH ae Sil 

on sits ditsll 

oH we seallisoll 


Sri Satguru Jagjit Singh Ji eLibrary 


Ajeet hai’n, 
Abheet hai’n. 
Abaah hai’n, 
Agaah hai’n. 42 


Amaan hai’n. 
Nidhaan hai’n. 
Anek hai’n. 
Phir ek hai'n. 43 


BHUJA'NG PRAYAAT CHHA’ND 


Namo sarab maane. 
Samasti nidhaane. 
Namo dev deve. 
Abhekhi abheve. 44 


Namo kaal kaale. 

Namo sarab paale. 
Namo sarab gaune. 
Namo sarab bhaune. 45 


Ana’ngi anaathe. 
Nrisa’ngi pramaathe. 
Namo bhaan bhaane. 
Namo maan maane. 46 


Namo ch‘ndr cha‘ndre. 
Namo bhaan bhaae. 


Namo geet geete. 
Namo taan taane. 47 
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He is unconquerable. 
The Fearless. 

He is unshakable. 

He is unfathomable. 42 


He is beyond estimation. 
He is treasure of virtues. 
He is many. 

and yet the one. 43 


BHUJANG PRYAAT CHHAND 


Salutations, whom all Worship. 
Salutations, who is all Virtuous. 
Salutations, who is God of deities. 
Salutations, the garbless and secretless. 44 


Salutations to who is Death of deaths. 
Salutations to who is provider of all. 
Salutations to who is prevailing in all. 
Salutations to who is pervading over all. 45 


The Bodiless, The Masterless, 

The Companionless and The greater. 
Salutations to the Sun of the Suns. 
Salutations to the supermost Superior. 46 


Salutation to who is the Moon of moons. 
Salutations to who is the Sun of suns. 
Salutations, the Supreme of the songs. 
Salutations, the Supreme of the musics. 47 
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ou fes fesll 
SH oe sell 
oH ws well 
oa we wellscil 


moat mMSHII 
muASt Agull 
uset uneil 
mst fessiivt ll 


asa frase 
wsat AGI 
wen wy lluoll 


OH Fat Tema 
uen fAtli 

OM OH THAT 
wen familuall 


Ou AAZ-well 
SH MAZ-HEll 
OH UsH farxstll 


oH Sa wslluall 


madt meat 
mat mgs! 
ON Wal WaASd 
us Fas llusil 


on fos wate 
age aay! 


Namo nrit nrite. 
Namo naad naade. 
Namo paan paane. 
Namo baad baade. 48 


Ana’ngi anaame. 
Smasti saroope. 
Prabha’ngi pramaathe. 
Smasti bibhoote. 49 


Kla’nka’ng binaa-ne 
Kla’nki saroope. 

Namo raaj raajeswara’ng 
Param roope. 50 


Namo jog jogeswara’ng 
Param sidhe. 

Namo raaj raajeswara’ng 
Param bridhe. 51 


Namo sastr-paane. 
Namo astr-maane. 
Namo param giaata. 
Namo lok-maata. 52 


Abhekhi abharmi, 
Abhogi abhugte. 

Namo jog joge-swara’ng, 
Param jugte. 53 


Namo nit naaraaene, 
Krur karme. 
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Salutations, the Dance within dances. 
Salutations, the Melody within melodies. 
Salutations, the Hand behind hands. 
Salutations, the Sound within sounds. 48 


The Bodiless and the Nameless, 

Yet apparent in all forms. 

The destroyer of the oppressors. 
He is the Giver of all wealths. 49 


Salutations to who is beyond any blot. 
Salutations to whose form is flawless. 
Salutations, the King of kings. 

Salutations, the supermost beauty. 50 


Salutations, the greatest of the yogis. 
Salutations, Supreme renowned. 
Salutations, the greatest of Kings. 
Salutations, the Supreme Ruler. 51 


Salutations, the wearer of arms. 
Salutations, the master of weapons. 
Salutations, the supreme wise. 
Salutations, the mother of Universe. 52 


Salutations, the garbless, superstitionless. 
Salutations, the desireless and lustless. 
Salutations, the Supreme yogi. 

Salutations, whose ways are all Superior. 53 


Salutations, the Lord Eternal. 
Salutations, the destroyer of atrocities. 
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Namo pret apret, 
Deve sodharme. 54 


Namo rog harta, 

Namo raag roope, 

Namo sah saha’ng, 
Namo bhoop bhoope. 55 


Namo daan daane, 

Namo maan maane. 

Namo rog roge, 
Namasta’ng isnaana‘ng. 56 


Namo ma’ntr mantra’ng, 
Namo ja’ntr ja’ntra’ng, 
Namo ist iste, 

Namo ta’ntr ta’ntra’ng. 57 


Sada sach-daa-na’nd, 
Sarba’ng pranaasi. 
Anoope aroope 
Samastul nivaasee. 58 


Sada sidh-da, 
Budh-da bridh kartaa. 
Adho urdh ardh'ng 
Agha’ng ogh-harta. 59 


Para’ng param parmeswara’n 
Prochh-paala’ng. 

Sada sarab-da sidh 

daata diaala'ng. 60 
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Salutations, the Spirit in devils, angels. 
Salutations, the light of righteousness. 54 


Salutations, the destroyer of diseases. 
Salutations, the embodiment of Love. 
Salutations, the Emperor of emperors. 
Salutations, the King of kings. 55 


Salutations, the greatest Philanthropist. 
Salutations, Supreme honourable. 
Salutations, the dispeller of discomforts. 
Salutations, the spirit sublime. 56 


Salutations! the Word Supreme of all Words. 
Salutations! the Supreme of all Symbols. 
Salutations! the Ideal of all Ideals. 
Salutations! the Master of all masters. 57 


The ever truthfully blessful Lord. 
The destroyer and dispeller of all. 
The graceful and the formless. 
Who dwells in all souls always. 58 


The ever bestower of Super powers. 
The giver of wisdom and prosperity. 
He is on earth, in skies and in mid-air 
He is the destroyer of all sins. 59 


He is the Lord Supreme. 

He is the saviour and sustainer. 
He is the Ever giver of powers. 
He is the merciful bestower. 60 
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Achhedi abhedi, 
Anaama'ng akaama’ng. 
Samasto praaji, 
Samastast dhaama’ng. 61 


TERA JOR, CHAACHRI CHHA'ND 


Jale hai’n. 
Thale hai’n. 
Abheet hai’n. 
Abhe hai'n. 62 


Prabhoo hai’n, 
Ajoo hai’n. 
Ades hai’n. 
Abhes hai’n. 63 


BHUJA'NG PRAYAAT CHHA'ND 


Agaadhe abaadhe. 
Ana'‘ndi saroope. 
Namo sarab maane. 
Samasti nidhaane. 64 


Namastwa’ng nirnaathe. 
Namastwa'ng pramaathe. 
Namastwa’ng aga’nje. 
Namastwa’ng abha’nje. 65 


Namastwa’ng akaale, 
Namastwa’ng apaale. 
Namo sarab dese. 


Namo sarab bhese. 66 
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The invulnerable and indestructible. 
The nameless and desireless. 

He is the creator of all. 

He dwells in all places. 61 


By Thy Power 
TERA JOR-CHACHRI CHHAND 
He is in the waters. 
He is on the lands. 
He is mysteryless. 
He is beyond fear. 62 


The Unique Master. 
The Birthless. 

He is countryless. 
He is garbless. 63 


BHUJANG PRYAAT CHHAND 


The unfathomable, unrestricted. 
The Blissful Spirit. 

Whom all worship. 

The treasure of all. 64 


| humbly bow to who is without a master. 
| humbly bow to who is destroyer. 

I humbly bow to who needs no treasure. 
I humbly bow to who is indestructible. 65 


| humbly bow to who is eternal. 
| humbly bow to who needs none for care. 
| humbly bow to who is in all countries. 


| humbly bow to who is formless. 66 
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Namo raaj raaje. 

Namo saaj saaje. 
Namo shaah shaahe. 
Namo maah maahe. 67 


Namo geet geete. 
Namo preet preete. 
Namo rokh rokhe. 
Namo sokh sokhe. 68 


Namo sarab roge. 

Namo sarab bhoge. 

Namo sarab jeeta’ng, 
Namo sarab bheeta’ng. 69 


Namo sarab giana’ng 
Namo param taana’ng. 
Namo sarab ma’ntra’ng. 
Namo sarab ja’ntra’ng. 70 


Namo sarab drisa’ng 
Namo sarab krisa’ng. 
Namo sarab ra’nge. 
Tribha’ngi ana’nge. 71 


Namo jeev jeeva'ng. 
Namo beej beeje. 
Akhije abhije. 
Samasta’ng prasije. 72 


Kripala’ng saroope. 
Kukarma’ng pranaasi. 
Sada sarab-da, 

Ridh sidha’ng nivaasee. 73 
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Salutations! the King of kings. 
Salutations! the supreme creator. 
Salutations! the Emperor of emperors. 
Salutations! the light in ali moons. 67 


Salutations, the Song of songs. 
Salutations, the Love of loves. 
Salutations, the anger of the angry. 
Salutations, the drought of droughts. 68 


Salutations to the ordainer of all ills. 
Salutations to the blesser of pleasures. 
Salutations to who is victorious. 
Salutations to who is ever fearless. 69 


Salutations, the Knowledge of all. 
Salutations, the energy in all. 
Salutations, the highest of mystic words. 
Salutations, the source of all miracles. 70 


Salutations, who watches all. 

Salutations, who attracts all. 

Salutations to who is in all colours. 
Salutations, destroyer of the 3 diseases. 71 


Salutations, who is Life in all lives. 
Salutations, the seed of all seeds. 

The undisturbed, who remains detached. 
Bestower of happiness to all. 72 


Embodiment of kindness. 

Dispeller of sins. 

Ever at all times the sources giver. 

In whom wordly and spiritual powers dwell. 73 
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waue sell Zz ugrfell| CHARPAT CHHA'ND, TAV PRASAAD 


mits await Amrit karme. 

~“fgs wen! Abrit dharme. 
mde Fell Akhal joge. 

mee sallosll Achal bhoge. 74 
mS Tall Achal raaje. 

mes Wall Attal saaje. 

mis waHill Akhal dharma’ng 
med waHlloull Alakh karma'ng. 75 
wee esl Sarba’ng daata. 
Hee fornrst|| Sarba’ng giata. 
Wee sSll Sarba’ng bhaane. 
Wee Welle li Sarba'ng maane. 76 
Wee we'll Sarba’ng praana’ng. 
Wee Zell Saraba’ng trana’ng. 
Hee gars ll Sarba'ng bhugta. 
Wee Werstilooll Sarba’ng jugta. 77 
Wee Teil Sarba’ng deva’ng. 
Hee Sell Sarba’ng bheva’ng. 
Hed aell Sarba’ng kaale. 
Wee wSllocil Sarba’ng paale. 78 


PHS Sell se wrfell ROOAAL CHHA‘ND, TAV PRASAAD 


mf gu mefe vets Aad roop anaad moorat, 
mas usd murell Ajon purakh apaar. 
nee wa fone te Sarab maan trimaan dev, 
mse mete Gell Abhev aad udaar. 
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CHARPAT CHHAND 
By thy grace 
Embrocial are His works. 
Perfect are His principles. 
Constant is His union. 
Perpetual is His bliss. 74 


Forever is His kingdom. 
Unmistakable are His creations. 

All covering are his laws 
Incomprehensible are His deeds. 75 


The Giver to all. 

The Knower of all. 
The brightness in all. 
The Revered of all. 76 


The Life-breath of all. 
The Energy in all. 
The Enjoyer of all. 
The Guide of all. 77 


The Lord of all. 

The inner-secret of all. 
The destroyer of all. 
The Sustainer of all. 78 


RUAAL CHHAND 
By thy Grace 
The primal form of unknown beginning, 
The Unborn and the Unfathomable. 
Revered by all, The God of 3 worlds, 
He is secretless and Pitiful. 
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Sarab paalak sarab ghaalak, 
Sarab ko pun kaal. 

Jattr tattr biraaj-hee, 
Avdhoot roop rasaal. 79 


Naam thhaam na jaat jaakar, 
Roop ra’ng na rekh, 

Aad purakh udaar moorat, 
Ajon aad asekh. 


Des aur na bhes jaakar, 
Roop rekh na raag, 
Jattr tattr disa visa, 

Hoe phaileo anuraag. 80 


Naam kaam biheen pekhat, 
Dhaam hoon nah jaa-eh. 
Sarab maan sarbatr maan, 
Sadaiv maanat taa-eh. 


Ek moorat anek darsan, 
Keen roop anek, 

Khel khe! akhel khelan, 
A’nt ko phir ek. 81 


Dev bhev na jaan-hee, 
Jeh bed aur kateb, 
Roop ra’ng na jaat paat, 
So jaan-ee keh jeb. 


Taat maat na jaat jaakar, 
Janam maran biheen. 

Chakr bakr phirai chatur chak 
Maan-hee pur-teen. 82 
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The sustainer and destroyer of all, 
The final ordainer of End of all. 
The prevailer on all directions, 
The saintly benevolent spirit. 79 


Whose neither is Name, abode or caste, 
Nor the form, colour or the symbols. 

The Primal Lord and Open-minded, 

The Unborn and Perfect since beginning. 


Neither having a country or a garb, 

Nor a shape, symbols, or attachments. 
On all sides and every direction, 

He prevails and yet stays unperceived. 80 


The Nameless, desireless and watchful, 
And who has no fixed abode, 

The Pride of all, whom all respect, 

And who is worshipped always. 


The ONE Himself, appearing manifold, 
He is manifested in numerous forms, 
Playing in many roles, or inaction, 

And in the End, He is the same ONE. 81 


Neither the demigods know His secrets, 
Nor the Vedas and religious books do. 
His form, colour, caste or lineage, 

How can be ascertained then ? 


Who has no father, no mother or caste, 

The unborn and is beyond death. 

His powers revolve rapidly all sides, 

He is honoured in all three worlds. 82 
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Lok chaudeh ke bikhai, 
Jag jaap-hee jeh jaap. 
Aad dev anaad moorat, 
Thhapeo sabai jeh thaap. 


Param roop puneet moorat, 
Pooran purakh apaar, 

Sarab bisv racheo soya’nbha\ 
Garhan bha‘njan-haar. 83 


Kaal-heen kala-sa’njugat, 
Akaal purakh ades. 

Dharam dhaam so bharam rahet, 
Abhoot alakh abhes. 


A’ng raag na ra’ng jaa-keh, 
Jaat paat na naam, 

Garab ga’njan dust bha'njan, 
Mukat daaek kaam. 84 


Aap roop ameek anustat, 

Ek purakh awadhoot, 
Garab-ga’njan sarab-bha’njar 
Aad roop asoot. 


A’ng-heen abh’ng anaatam, 
Ek purakh apaar, 

Sarab laaek sarab ghaaek, 
Sarab ko prtipaar. 85 


Sarab ga’nta sarab ha’nta, 
Sarab te anabhekh, 

Sarab saastr na jaan-hee, 
Jeh roop ra’ng ar rekh. 
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The people in the fourteen regions, 
Contemplate unto his Name. 

He is Primal, with no beginning, 
Who has created ail. 


The supreme image and of pious form, 
The perfect Lord is unfathomable. 

His light originated the whole Universe, 
The Lord is the maker and destroyer. 83 


Beyond death, the skilful artisan, 

The immortal Lord, to who | bow, 

The seat of righteousness, beyond doubts, 
The bodiless, unimaginable and garbless. 


Neither limbs, attachment or colour, 
Nor any lineage or Name. 

The pride killer, the death of the wicked, 
His actions are liberty creating. 84 


The Unique self of limitless praise, 
The One Lord is pious and saintly. 

The pride destroyer, disperser of all, 
He is the Primal spirit, prevailing aloof. 


The bodiless, indestructible, unattached, 
The Lord unique is unfathomable. 
Capable of everything, destroyer of all, 
He is also the Preserver of all. 85 


The Omniscient, the destroyer of all, 
He is the Unique Self. 
All religious books are not aware of, 
His form, colour or symbols. 

81 


Sri Satguru Jagjit Singh Ji eLibrary Namdhari€library@gmail.com 


us fe use wate 
Ss sug fesil 

afe fifis wes WHE 
3 meet eg fesiicéll 


Param bed puraan jaa-keh 
Net bhaakhat nit. 

Kot si’nmrat puraan saastr, 
Na aav-ee woh chit. 86 


wos dell 3, upfell ~=MADHUBHAAR CHHA'ND, TAV PRASAAD 


qe ws Vell Gun gan udaar. 
ufor »narall Mehma apaar. 
™AS wall 


for msalicoll 


Aasan abha’ng. 
Upma ana’ng. 87 


mesg ysrTAl! Anbhau prakaas. 
fonfes THI! Nisdin anaas. 
mame ail Aajaan bah. 


Aes Alice 


Saahaan sah. 


ms Tall Raajaan raj. 
Tee sell Bhaanaan bhaan. 
wee Tell Devaan dev.’ 
Sor wsalictll Upma mahaan. 89 
fees feel! Pndraan I’'ndr. 
Tes wll Baalaan baal. 
sare gall Ra’nkaan ra’nk. 


was araiitoll 


Kaalaan kaal. 90 


megs “earl! Anbhoot a’ng. 
mst meal! Aabha abha'ng. 
afs ffs »nrel| 


qe we Seslitall 


Gat mit apaar. 
Gun gan udaar. 91 
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The great Vedas and Purans call Him, 
The infinite..... , The infinite. 
Millions of scriptures and books, 

Are incapable to comprehend Him. 86 


MADHBHAAR CHHAND 
By thy grace 
The bountiful Giver. 
His fame is limitless. 
Unshakable is His seat. 
His Praise is sky-high. 87 


Self illuminated brightness, 
Constant, day and night. 

With long accessible arms. 

He is the supreme sovereign. 88 


The King of Kings. 

The Sun of the Suns. 

He is God of gods. 
Whose praise is great. 89 


The Lord of Deities. 
Highest of the highest. 
Meekest among the poor. 
He is Death of deaths. 90 


Beyond the 5 elements-limbs. 
He has resplendent shine. 
His measures infinite. 

He is bountiful bestower. 91 
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Mun gan pranaam. 
Nirbhai nikaam. 
At dut pracha’nd. 
Mit gat akh’nd. 92 


Aalisya karam. 
Aadrisya dharam. 
Sarba bharnadhya. 
Anda’nd baadhya. 93 


CHAACHRI CHHA'ND, TAV PRASAAD 


Gobi’nde, Muka’nde. 
Udaare. Apaare. 94 
Haree-a’ng. Karee-a’ng. 
Nrinaame. Akaame. 95 


BHUJA’NG PRAYAAT CHHA’ND 


Chatr chakr karta. 
Chatr chakr harta. 
Chatr chakr daane. 
Chatr chakr jaane. 96 


Chatr chakr varti. 
Chatr chakr bharti. 
Chatr chakr paale. 
Chatr chakr kaale. 97 


Chatr chakr paase. 
Chat chakr vaase. 
Chatr chakr maan-yai. 


Chatr chakr daan-yai. 98 
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The sages humbly bow to Him. 
He is fearless and desireless. 
The overwhelming light. 

Whose acts are imperishable. 92 


Unimaginable are His works. 

The invisible performances. 

He, the preserver of all. 

Is beyond the bondage of laws. 93 


CHAACHRI CHHAND 
By Thy Grace 
The Preserver, The Liberator. 
The Bestower, The boundless. 94 
The Dispenser, The Creator. 
The Nameless, The desireless. 95 


BHUJANG PRYAAT CHHAND 


The Creator of the 4 sides of Universe, 
Creator and destroyer. 

The Creator of the 4 sides of Universe. 

He is the Giver and Supreme omniscient. 96 


The Creator of the 4 sides of Universe. 
The prevailer and filler. 

The Creator of the 4 sides of Universe. 
Preserver and dispenser. 97 


The Creator of the 4 sides of Universe. 
He is the Omnipresent. 
The Creator of the 4 sides of Universe. 


Who is the all knower. 98 
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CHACHREE CHHA’ND 


Na sattrai, Na mittrai. 
Na bharma’ng. Na bhittrai. 99 


Na karma’ng. Na kaa-e. 
Ajanma’ng. Ajaa-e.100 


Na chittrai. Na mittrai. 
Pare hai’n. Pavitrai. 101 


Pritheesai. Adeesai. 
Adrisai. Akrisai. 102 


BHAGWATI CHHA’ND 
TAV PRASAAD, KATHTE 


Ke aachhij desai. 

Ke aabhij bhesai. 

Ke aag’anj karmai. 

Ke aabha’nj bharmai. 103 


Ke aabhij tokai. 

Ke aadit sokai. 

Ke avdhoot barnai. 

Ke bibhoot karnai. 104 


Ke raaja’ng prabha hai’n. 
Ke dharma’ng dhuja hai’n. 
Ke aasok barnai. 

Ke sarba abharnai. 105 
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CHAACHRI CHHAND 


Neither enemy nor friend. 
Neither doubts nor fear. 99 


Neither actions, nor limbs. 
The unborn and abodeless. 100 


Neither any form nor attachment. 
The Incomprehensible and stainless. 101 


Master of Universe, the unseen. 
The invisible, beyond weakness. 102 


BHAGWATI CHHAND 
By Thy Grace, relating 


If the imperishable domain. 

The everlasting costume. 

His works bring him no harm. 

He is unpressurized by delusion. 103 


Detached from the people. 
The Sun that dries all. 

The purest, saintly form. 

He is Creator of Universe. 104 


The’Glory of Monarchs. 
The-honoured flag of righteousness. 


He is beyond sorrow. 
Who spreads beauty all around. 105 
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Ke jagta’ng kritee hai’n. 
Ke chhatra’ng chhatri hai’n. 
Ke brahma’ng saroopai. 
Ke anbhau anoopai. 106 


Ke aad adev hai’n. 

Ke aap abhev hai’n. 
Ke chitr'ng biheenai. 
Ke ekai adheenai. 107 


Ke rozi razaakai, 

Raheemai Rihaakai. 

Ke paak be-aib hai’n. 

Ke ghaibul ghaib hai’n. 108 


Ke afvul gunah hai’n. 

Ke shaahaan shaah hai’n. 
Ke kaaran kuni‘nd hai’n. 
Ke rozi diha‘nd hai’n. 109 


Ke raazak raheem hai’n. 

Ke karma‘ng kareem hai’n. 
Ke sarba‘ng kalee hai’n. 

Ke sarba‘ng dalee hai'n. 110 


Ke sarbatr maaniy-ai. 
Ke sarbatr daaniy-ai. 
Ke sarbatr gaunai. 

Ke sarbatr bhaunai. 111 


Ke sarbatr desai. 

Ke sarbatr bhesai. 
Ke sarbatr raajai. 

Ke sarbatr saajai. 112 
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He is the creator of world. 

He is the suppermost brave. 

He is All pervading spirit. 

The fearless and incompetable beauty. 106 


Since beginning, the masterless. 

He is the Lord mysteryless. 

The formless beyond sketch. 

The ONE under submission of none. 107 


The Giver of daily food. 

He is merciful liberator. 

The purest, the stainless. 

He is an unseen mystery. 108 


The forgiver of sins. 

He is Emperor of emperors. 
The doer of deeds. 

The Giver of daily food. 109 


The sustainer, the merciful. 
He is bounteous kind. 

The underlying power in all. 
He is destroyer of all. 110 


The honoured by all. 

The knower of all. 

He prevails in all. 

He has abode everywhere. 111 


Omnipresent in all countries. 
He is in all forms. 

Existent in all kingdoms. 

He is the Creator ot all. 112 
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fa weezy TSI 
fa weey TT 
fa neeg Sell 
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fa weezy all 
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fa weezy Wrllaaéll 
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Ke sarbatr deenai. 

Ke sarbatr leenai. 

Ke sarbatr jaaho. 

Ke sarbatr bhaaho. 113 


Ke sarbatr desai. 

Ke sarbatr bhesai. 

Ke sarbatr kaalai. 

Ke sarbatr paalai. 114 


Ke sarbatr ha’nta. 
Ke sarbatr ga’nta. 
Ke sarbatr bhekhi. 
Ke sarbatr pekhi. 115 


Ke sarbatr kaajai. 

Ke sarbatr raajai. 

Ke sarbatr sokhai. 

Ke sarbatr pokhai. 116 


Ke sarbatr traanai. 

Ke sarbatr praanai. 
Ke sarbatr desai. 

Ke sarbatr bhesai. 117 


Ke sarbatr maaniy-ai. 
Sdaiva’ng pardhaaniy-ai. 
Ke sarbatr jaapiy-ai. 

Ke sarbatr thaapiy-ai. 118 


Ke sarbatr bhaanai. 

Ke sarbatr maanai. 

Ke sarbatr i’ndrai. 

Ke sarbatr cha’ndrai. 119 
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The Giver of all bounties. 
The Taker from all. 

The pervader in all places. 
He is glorified of all. 113 


Present in all countries. 
Present in all forms. 

The destroyer of all. 

He is preserver of all. 114 


Destroyer of all. 

The krower of all. 

Present in all forms. 

He keeps watch on all. 115 


The performer of all acts. 
Present in all kingdoms. 

The annihilator of all. 

He is also the sustainer of all. 116 


The strength of all. 

The life-breath of all. 

He is omnipresent in all countries. 
He is omnipresent in all forms. 117 


Respected by all. 
The Supreme universal. 
Meditate on Him. 
Who establishes all. 118 


The Light giver of all. 

The universally respected. 

The Lord deity of all. 

He is the moon of all. 119 
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Ke sarba'ng kaleemai. 
Ke parma’ng faheemai. 
Ke aakal alaamai. 

Ke sahib klaamai. 120 


Ke husnal wajoo hai’n. 
Tamaamul rujoo hai’n. 
Hamesul slaamai. 
Steekhat mudaamai. 121 


Ghaneemu! shikastai. 
Ghareebul praste. 
Bila’ndul makaanai. 
Zameenul zamaanai. 122 


Tameezul tamaamai. 
Rujoo-al nidhaanai. 
Hareeful azeemai. 
Razaa-ik yakeenai. 123. 


Anek-ul tra’ng hai’n. 
Abhed.hai’n abha’ng hai’n. 
Azeez-ul nivaaz hai'n. 
Ghaneemul khiraaj hai'n. 124 


Nirukat saroop hai'n. 
Trimukat bibhoot hai’n. 
Prabhugat prabha hai’n. 
Sujugat sudha hai’n. 125 


Sadaiva’ng saroop hai’n. 
Abhedi anoop hai’n. 
Samasto praaj hai’n. 
Sada sarb saqj hai’n. 126 
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The knowledge power of all. 

The Superb wisdom. 

The wisest learned. 

He is the Master of the scriptures. 120 


The beauteous form. 

The keen watcher of all. 

The ever unharmed. 

Whose creation is enduring. 121 


The defeater of enemies. 

The protector of the poor. 

Lofty are his mansions. 

On the earth and in heaven. 122 


The perfect differentiator of all. 
Who keeps sight on His treasures. 
The greatest friend of all. 

The surest giver of daily foods. 123 


The sea of countless waves. 
Mysterious and indestructible. 
He is the lover of dear ones. 
The punisher of enemies. 124 


Of indestructible form. 

Who is beyond the three modes. 
Enjoyer of His own glory. 

He is all perfect and embrocial. 125 


The eternal form. 
The mysteryless, the beauteous. 
The Victor of all. 
The designer of all; ever. 126 
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Samast-ul salaam hai’n. 
Sadaiv-ul akaam hai’n. 
Nribaadh saroop hai’n. 


Agaadh hai’n anoop hai’n. 127 


O-a’ng aad roope. 
Anaaad saroopai. 
Ana’ngi anaame. 
Tribha'ngi trikaame. 128 


Tribarga’ng tribaadhe. 
Aga’nje agaadhe. 
Subha’ng sarb bhaage. 
Su-sarba anuraage. 129 


Tribhugat saroop hai’n. 

Achhij hai’n achhoot hai’n. 
Ke narka’ng pranaas hai’n. 
Prithi-ul pravaas hai’n. 130 


Ni-rukat prabha hai’n. 


* Sdai-va’ng sada hai'n. 


Bibhugat saroop hai’n. 
Prajugat anoop hai’n. 131 


Ni-rukat sada hai’n. 
Bibhugat prabha hai’n. 
An-ukat saroop hai’n. 
Prajugat anoop hai’n. 132 
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The One whom all bow. 

Who is ever desireless. 

He is indestructible. 
Indescribable and beautiful. 127 


The Primal form ‘OM’. 

Who is without beginning. 

Bodiless, nameless. 

Dispenser and creator of three modes. 128 


The manifest and destroyer of 3-modes. 
The imperishable and unfathomable. 
Who brightens the fortunes of all. 

He is the prevalent melody in all. 129 


The form manifest of three worlds. 
The indestructible and inconceivable. 
He is the demolisher of Hell. 

He is omnipresent in the Universe. 130 


His Praise indestructible. 

His presence is eternal. 

Apparent in all Forms. 

Attached with all, whose praise is great. 131 


The ever indescribable, 
Whose glories are numerous. 


The forms beyond imagination. 
In union with all and beyond praise. 132 


95 


Sri Satguru Jagjit Singh Ji eLibrary Namdhari€library@gmail.com 


wedt Sell 


mar Til 
moat ZIl 
mse Tl 
meu Tlia3all 


mse Til 
ma Tl! 
mefe Tl 
warfe Tilvasil 
mr Tl 

ms Til 

mgs SII 

mas Tilasaull 


mon Til 
Gen Til 
moo Til 
mia Tilaaéll 


mas Til 
fasas ZIl 
Mon TI 
wer Tllaaoll 


ffs Til 
Hfss Tl! 
misa Tl 
mice Tlilvacil 


Sri Satguru Jagjit Singh Ji eLibrary 


CHAACHRI CHHA'ND 


Abha'ng hai’n. 
Ana'’ng hai’n. 
Abhekh hai'n. 
Alekh hai’n. 133 


Abharm hai’n 
Akarm hai’n. 
Anaad hai’n. 
Jugaad hai’n. 134 


Ajai hai’n. 

Abhai hai’n. 
Abhoot hai'n. 
Adhoot hai’n. 135 


Anaas hai’n 
Udaas hai’n. 
Adha’ndh hai’n. 
Aba’ndh hai’n. 136 


Abhagt hai’n 
Birakt hai’n. 
Anaas hai’n. 
Prakaas hai’n. 137 


Nichi’nt hai’n. 
Su-nit hai’n. 
Alikh hai’n. 
A-dikh hai'n. 138 
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CHAACHRI CHHAND } 


He is indestructible. 

He is bodiless. 

He is garbless. 

He is without reckoning. 133 


He is beyond superstitions. 
He is beyond actions. 

He is without beginning. 

He is present in all ages. 134 





He is unconquerable. 
He is constant. 
Beyond five elements. 
He is ever fearless. 135 


He is imperishable. 

He is unattached. 

Free from involvement. 

He is beyond restrictions. 136 


He is wholesome. 
He is carefree. 
Beyond death. 

He is all Light. 137 


He is beyond worry. 
The calm listener. 


Beyond narration. 
He is invisible Master. 138 
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Alekh hai’n. 
Abhekh hai’n. 
Adhhaah hai’n. 
Agaah hai’n. 139 


Asa’nbh hai’n. 
Aga’nbh hai’n. 
Aneel hai’n. 
Anaad hai’n. 140 


A-nit hai’n. 
Su-nit hai’n. 
A-jaat hai’n. 
A-jaad hai’n 141 


CHARPAT CHHAN’ND, 
TAV PRASAAD 
Sarba’ng ha’nta. 
Sarba’ng ga’nta. 
Sarba’ng khiaata. 
Sarba’ng giaata. 142 


Sarba’ng harta. 
Sarba’ng karta. 
Sarba'ng praana’ng. 
Sarba’ng traana’ng 143 


Sarba’ng karma’ng. 
Sarba’ng dharma’ng. 
Sarba’ng jugta. 
Sarba’ng mukta. 144 
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He is unaccountable. 
He is without costume. 
He is without limits. 

He is unfathomable. 139 


He is beyond reckoning. 
He is garbless. 

Beyond destruction. 

He is unfathomable. 140 


He is Self caused. 

He is eternal. 

Beyond classification. 
He is Independent. 141 


CHARPAT CHHAND 
By Thy Grace 
The destroyer of all. 
The Omnipresent in all. 
Narrated by all. 
The knower of all. 142 


The death ordainer of all. 
The creator of all. 

The Life-breath. 

The power within all. 143 


Present in all works. 
Present in all religions. 


Constantly united with all. 
And also free from all. 144 
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RASAAVAL CHHA'ND, 
TAV PRASAAD 
Namo nark naase. 
Sdaiva’ng prakaase. 
Ana’nga’ng saroope. 
Abha’nga’ng bibhoote. 145 


Pramaatha’ng pramaathe. 
Sada sarab saathe. 
Aghaadh saroope. 
Nribaadh bibhoote. 146 


Ana’ngi anaame. 
Tribha'ngi trikaame. 
Nribha’ngi saroope. 
Sarba‘ngi anoope. 147 


Na potrai na putrai. 
Na satrai na mitrai. 
Na taatai na maatai. 
Na jaatai na paatai. 148 


Nrisaaka’ng sreek hai’n. 
Amito ameek hai’n. 
Sdaiva’ng prabha hai’n. 
Ajai hai’n aja hai'n. 149 


BHAGWATI CHHA'ND, 
TAV PRASAAD 
Ke zaahar zahoor hai’n. 
Ke haazar hazoor hai’n. 
Hames-ul slaam hai’n. 


Samast-ul klaam hai’n. 150 
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RASAWAL CHHAND 
By Thy Grace 
| bow to who is destroyer of hell. 
To who is ever enlightener. 
To one who is formless. 
To whose treasure is imperishable. 145 


The Killer of the atrocious. 

The perpetual companion of all. 
The unfathomable form. 

With everlasting wealths. 146 


The bodiless and Nameless. 

The destroyer and the Giver of 3 worlds. 
The indestructible being. 

The all-embracing and beyond praise. 147 


Who has neither grandsons nor sons. 
Who has neither enemies nor friends. 
Who has neither father nor mother. 
Who has neither caste nor lineage. 148 


Who has neither relatives nor rival. 
Who is beyond measure and mysteries. 
The ever-gracious. 

The unconquerable and unborn. 149 


BHAGWATI CHHAND 
By Thy Grace 
He is visible and apparent. 
He is omnipresent. 
He is Ever established. 


He is within all scriptures. 150 
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_ Ke saahib dimaagh hai’n. 


Ke husnal charaagh hai’n. 
Ke kaamal kareem hai’n. 
Ke raazak raheem hai'n. 151 


Ke rozi dihi’nd hai’n. 

Ke raazak rahi’nd hai’n. 
Kareem-ul kamaal hai’n. 

Ke husanal jamaal hai’n, 152 


Ghaneem-ul khiraaj hai’n. 
Ghareeb-ul niwaaz hai’n. 
Hareef-ul shik-ka'nn hain. 
Hiraas-ul fik-ka’nn hai’n. 153 


Kla’nka’ng pranaas hai’n. 
Samastul niwaas hai’n. 
Aga‘njul ghaneem hai’n. 
Razaa-ik raheem hai’n. 154 


Samastu! zubaa’n hai’n. 
Ke saahib kiraa’n hai’n. 
Ke narka'ng pranaas hai’n. 
Bahishtul nivaas hai’n. 155 


Ke sarb-ul gav-va’nn hai’n. 
Hames-ul rav-va’nn hai’n. 
Tamaamul tameez hai’n. 
Samastul azeez hai’n. 156 


Pra‘ng parm ees hai’n. 
Samastul adees hai’n. 
Ades-ul alekh hai’n. 
Hames-ul abhekh hai’n. 157 
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He is the Suprme intelligence. 

He is the Radiant beauty. 

He is the perfect performer. 

He is the provider and merciful. 151 


He is the Giver of daily food. 
He is the provider and saviour. 
He is graciously merciful. 

He is resplendent beauty. 152 


He is the punisher of the enemies. 
He is the protector of the poor. 

He is the breaker of the foes. 

He is the dispeller of the fear. 153 


He is the Eraser of sin and defame. 
He is the prevailer in all. 

He is unconquerable by the enemies. 
He is the sustainer and merciful. 154 


He is the Speech of all. 

He is the Master of all splendours. 
He is the destroyer of hell. 

He is the resident of heavens. 155 


He is the pervader in all. 

He is in constant union with all. 
He is the Knower of all. 

He is the beloved of all. 156 


He is the Supreme Lord. 
The Master from beginning. 
He is abodeless and indescribable. 
He is Ever without form. 157 
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Zameen-ul zamaa hai’n. 
Ameek-ul immaa hai’n. 
Kareemul kamaal hai’n. 
Ke jur-at jamaal hai’n. 158 


Ke achala’ng prakaas hai’n. 
Ke a-mito subaas hai’n. 

Ke ajab saroop hai’n. 

Ke a-mito bibhoot hai’n. 159 


Ke a-mito psaa hai’n. 

Ke aatam prabha hai’n. 

Ke achala’ng ana’ng hai’n. 
Ke a-mito abha’ng hai’n. 160 


MADHU-BHAAR CHHA'ND, 
TAV PRASAAD 


mun man pranaam. 
Gun gan mudaam. 

Ar bar aga’nj. 

Har nar prabha‘nj. 161 


An gan pranaam. 
Mun man salaam. 
Har nar akha’nd. 
Bar nar ama’nd. 162 


Anbhau anaas. 

Mun man prakaas. 
Gun gan pranaam. 
Jal that mudaam. 163 
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He is the Earth and Universe. 

He is of unfathomable faith. 

He is of wonderful form. 

He is the Brave and Splendid. 158 


He is of perpetual brightness. 
He is of Endless fragrance. 

He is the wonderful beauty. 

He is the unlimited wealth. 159 


He is the limitless, expensive. 
He is the Light of the soul. 

He is Eternal and bodiless. 

He is limitless and immortal. 160 


MUDHU-BHAAR CHHAND 
By Thy Grace 


The sages bow in reverence to Him. 
They always contemplate His praise. 
Whom biggest enemies cannot destroy. 
Who is capable to annihilate all. 161 


Countless salutations to Him. 
Whom saints bow wholeheartedly. 
He is the imperishable Master. 
More magnificent than all. 162 


The self-illuminated, beyond destruction 

The enlightener of saints’ minds. 

Who respectfully sing His praise, 

Of the omnipresent, on lands and waters. 163 
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Anchhij a’ng. 
Aasan abha’ng. 
Upma apaar. 

Gat mit udaar. 164 


Jal thal ama’nd. 
Dis vis abha’nd. 
Jal thal maha’nt. 
Dis vis bia'nt. 165 


Anbhav anaas. 
Dhrit dhar dhuraas. 
Aajaan bahho. 
E-kai sadaaho. 166 


Oa‘nkaar aad. 
Kathni anaad. 
Khal kha’nd khial 
Gurbar akaal. 167 


Ghar ghar pranaam. 
Chit charan naam. 
Anchhij gaat. 

Aajiz na baat. 168 


Anjha’njh gaat. 
Anra’nj baat. 

An-tut bha’ndaar. 
Anthhat appaar. 169 


Aadeethh dharam. 
At-dheeth karam. 
An-bran ana’nt. 
Daata maha’nt. 170 
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The indestructible Spirit, 

Whose seat is unshakable. 

Whose praise is limitless and 

Whose ways and measures are great. 164 


On earth and sea, His Glory prevails. 

On all sides His Bliss is spread. 

On Land and waters, He is the Supreme. 
The 4 corners of Universe, He is infinite. 165 


The self-illuminated and indestructible. 
The pivoted support of the Earth. 

Of the Superbly accessible arms. 

The One Eternal is Ever and ever. 166 


The Primal Spirit from beginning. 
His description is beyond narration. 
Whose instinct can destroy the evil. 
The eternal Supreme power. 167 


In every home He is worshipped. 

In every mind His Name is ingrained. 
The indestructible form. 

To whom weakness is no reference. 168 


The unshakable form. 

Whose speech contains no anger. 
Whose treasures are inexhaustible. 
He is the unfathomable Lord. 169 


Of the invisible performances. 

Of the stringently firm deeds. 

Beyond classification and Endless. 

He is the Giver and the Greatest. 170 
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TAV PRASAAD 


Karunaalye hai’n. 

Ar ghaalye hai’n. 

Khal kha’ndan hai’n. 
Meh ma’ndan hai’n. 171 


Jagteswar hai’n. 
Parmeswar hai’n. 

Kal kaaran hai’n. 

Sarab ubaaran hai’n. 172 


Dhrit ke dhran hai’n. 
Jag ke kran hai’n. 
Man maaneye hai’n. 
Jag jaaneye hai’n. 173 


Sarba‘ng bhar hai’n. 
Sarna‘ng kar hai’n. 
Sarab paaseye hai’n. 
Sarab naaseye hai’n. 174 


Karuna-kar hai’n. 
Biswa’nbhar hai’n. 
Sarbeswar hai’n. 
Jagteswar hai’n. 175 


Brahma‘ndas hai'n. 
Khal kha‘ndas hai’n. 
Par te par hai’n. 
Karuna-kar hai’n. 176 
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HAR BOLMANA CHHAND 
By Thy Grace 


He is the House of mercies. 

He is the Killer of enemies. 

He is the destroyer of tyrants. 

He is the decorator of the Earth. 171 


He is the Master of the Universe. 
He is the Supreme Lord. 

He is the Ordainer of death. 

He is the Saviour of all. 172 


He is the support of the earth. 

He is the Creator of the world. 

He is the approver of the wishes. 

And acknowledged by the whole world. 173 


He is the filler of all. 

He is the creator of all. 

He is in Union with all. 

He is the destroyer of all. 174 


He is the Mine of Mercies. 

He is the provider of the world. 

He is the Master of all. 

He is the Respected Lord of the Universe. 175 


He is the Life-soul of the world. 

He is the destroyer of the tyrants. 
He is the spirit beyond limits. 

He is the fountain of Kindness. 176 
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Ajapa jap hai’n. 
Athapa thap hai’n. 
Akrita krit hai’n. 
Amrita mrit hai’n. 177 


Amrita mrit hai’n. 
Karna krit hai'n. 
Akrita krit hai’n. 
Dharni dhrit hai’n. 178 


Amteswar hai’n. 
Parmeswar hai’n. 
Akrita krit hai’n. 
Amrita mrit hai’n. 179 


Ajaba krit hai’n. 
Amrita mrit hai'n. 
Nar naik hai’n. 

Khal ghaik hai'n. 180 


Biswa'nbhar hai’n. 
Krunaaleye hai’n. 
Nrip naik hai’n. 
Sarab paik hai’n. 181 


Bhav bha’njan hai’n. 
Ar ga’njan hai’n. 
Rip taapan hai’n. 
Jap jaapan hai’n. 182 


Ak-la’ng krit hai’n. 
Saraba krit hai’n 
Karta kar hai’n. 
Harta har hai'n. 183 
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He is contemplated without uttering aloud. 
He is the stabilizer of the unstable. 

The provider even for the ungrateful ones. 
And the nectar for the dying souls. 177 


The Unique immortal spirit. 

The Supremely kind spirit. 

The grateful even to the ungrateful ones. 
He is the Supporter of the Earth. 178 


He is The Master of Divine Nectar. 

He is the Lord Supreme of the World. 

He is the provider even to the ungrateful. 
He is the Nectar within the nectar. 179 


He is the wonderful performer. 

The immortal, capable to bring immortality. 
He is the kind Master of the noble men. 

He is the slayer of the wicked. 180 


He is the Master sustainer of all, 

He is the House of Supreme Mercy. 
He is the Master of the Kings. 

The One, whose all are servants. 181 


He is the dispeller of fear. 

He is the destroyer of enemies. 

He is the punisher of the wicked. 

And inspirer of divine contemplation. 182 


Capable to act without aid. 

He is the creator of all. 

He is the Supreme performer. 

He is the ultimate destroyer. 183 
111 


Sri Satguru Jagjit Singh Ji eLibrary Namdhari€library@gmail.com 


uns Til Parmaatam hai’n. 


WersyH Til Sarbaatam hai’n. 
™TSu aA Tl Aatam bas hai’n. 
aH @ an diiacell Jas ke jas hai’n. 184 
SA us sell BHUJA'NG PRAYAAT CHHA'N 
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ON TAH SUA Namo raajsa’ng taamsa’ng, 
Ws wll Saa’nt roope. 
ou UH SS Namo param tata’ng, 
mss Agi Atata’ng saroope. 
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on HE HS Namo ma’ntr ma’ntre, 


on farses fomrSiiatéll Namo dhian dhiane. 186 


oH WU quail Namo judh judhe, 

on fora feral Namo giaan giaane. 

on 3a Ball Namo bhoj bhoje, 

oH us usil Namo paan paane, 

SH AST ast Namo kalah karta, 

ou AS Tull Namo saa’nt roope, 

on fee fee Namo i'ndr i’ndre, 

mare frgsilacoll Anaada’ng bibhoote. 187 
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He is the Supreme Soul. 

He is the Soul within all. 

He prevails in all souls. 

He is the splendour glory. 184 


BHUJANG PRAYAAT CHHAND 


Salutations O, the Sun of Suns. 
Salutations O, the Moon of Moons. 
Salutations O, the King of Kings. 
Salutations O, the Lord of deities. 
Salutations O, the existent in darkness. 
Salutations O, the Light of brightness. 
Salutations O, the Greatest of the great. 
Salutations O, The seed of the Seeds, 185 


| bow to the manifest of 

Desire, anger and peace. 

| bow to the Supreme Essence. 

The one beyond the 5 elements. 

I bow to the Supreme Yogi. 

| bow to the Supreme Knower. 

| bow to the Supreme WORD. 

| bow to the superb mediating instinct. 186 


| bow to the Supreme warrior. 

| bow to the Greatest Learned one. 
| bow to the Supreme enjoyer. 

| bow to the Limitless Ocean. 

| bow to the turmoil Cause 

| bow to the Embodiment of Peace. 
| bow to the Lord of the deities. 


| bow to the Beginningless & treasureful. 187 
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Kla’nkaar roope, 
Ala’nkaar ala’nke. 
Namo aas aase, 
Namo baa’nk ba'nke. 
Abha’ngi saroope, 
Ana’ngi anaame. 
Tribha’ngi trikaale, 
Ana’ngi akaame. 188 


EK ACHHREE CHHA’ND 


Ajai. Alai 
Abhai. Abai. 189 


Abhoo. Ajoo. 
Anaas. Akaas. 190 


Aga’nj. Abha’nj 
Alakh. Abhakh. 191 


Akaal. Dial. 
Alekh. Abhekh. 192 


Anaam. Akaam. 
Agaah. Adhaah. 193 


Anaathe. Pramaathe. 
Ajonee. Amonee. 194 


Na raage. Na ra’nge. 
Na roope. Na rekhe. 195 
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Salutations, the cause of all powers. 
Salutations, the beauty of all ornaments. 
Salutations, the Hope of all expectations. 
Salutations, the graceful handsomeness. 
The imperishable form. 

The Nameless. 

The destroyer of three worlds. 

The bodiless and the desireless. 188 


EK ACHHRI CHHAND 


Unconquerable, imperishable. 
Fearless, and sinless. 189 


Birthless, beyond transmigration. 
Indestructible and omnipresent. 190 


Imperishable, unbreakable. 
Incomprehensible and unannoying. 191 


Immortal, merciful. 
Unreckonable and garbless. 192 


Nameless, desireless. 
Limitless and unconquerable. 193 


Masterless, supreme. 
Birthless and colloquial. 194 


Unattached, colourless. 
Formless and markless. 195 
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Akarma’ng. Abharma’ng. 
Aga'nje. Alekhe. 196 


BHUJA’NG PRAYAAT CHHA’ND 


Namastul pranaame, 
Samastul pranaase. 
Aga’nj-ul anaame, 
Samastul nivaase. 
Nrikaama’ng bibhoote, 
Samastul saroope. 
Ku-karma’ng pranaasi, 
Sudharma'ng bibhoote. 197 


Sada sach-da-na’nd, 
Satra’ng pranaasee. 
Kreemul kuni’nda, 
Samastul nivaasee. 
Ajaa-ib bibhoote, 
Gajaa-ib ganeeme. 
Haree-a'ng kareea’ng, 
Kareemul raheeme. 198 


Chatr chakr vartee, 

Chatr chakr bhugte. 
Soya’nbhav subh’ng, 
Sarab-da sarab jugte. 
Dukaala’ng pranaasee, 
Diala’ng saroope. 

Sada a’ng sa’nge, 
Abha'nbga’ng bibhoote 199 
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Beyond deeds, beyond superstition. 
Beyond destruction, beyond description. 196 


BHUJANG PRAYAAT CHHAND 


Salutations, who is unchangeable, 
The ordainer of destruction of all. 
The imperishable, The Nameless. 
And the Omnipresent. 

The desireless, treasureful. 
Omnipresent in all souls. 

The destroyer of evil deeds. 

And prompter of righteousness. 197 


The ever true, conscious and Blissful. 
The destroyer of the enemies. 

The Bestower of the kindest Blessings. 
And prevalent in all souls. 

The Master of the strange wealths. 

The Terror to the tyrants. 

The destroyer, the Creator and 

The Kindest, merciful Lord. 198 


Of the 4 directions, the pervading spirit. 

Of the 4 questions, the Enjoying Lord. 

He is self-illuminated Existent and 

In constant union with all. 

The dispeller of evil times. 

The Embodiment of kindness and grace. 

He is Ever very close Existent and, 

The Bestower of undestroyable treasures. 199 
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ae o tis wast ail 
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mou Osa Ade Ae 
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wd gre a gu zat fafa 
foores He ow ws feel! 
es vegas st gufs 
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aa ae odt Ws fav 
At ufs Ht ses gn faa 
niza@ vis a un frrdilall 
stra oe een eH ee 
Hoan ou mse farull 
Re ours ase awa 


Ik Oa’nkaar Waheguru Ji Ki 
Fateh, Paatsaahi 10 
TAV-PARSAAD SAWAIYE 
Sraavag sudh samooh sidhaar 
ke, Dekh phireo gahr jog jati ke 
Soor suraardan sudh sudhaadik 

Sa'nt samooh anek mati ke. 
Saare hi des ko dekh reheo mat 
Ko-00 na dekhee-at praan-pati ke 
Sri bhagvan ki bhaa-e kripa hoo te, 
Ek rati bin ek rati ke. 1 


Maate mata’ng jare jar sa'ng 
Anoop uta’ng sura’ng svaare. 
Kot tura'ng kura'ng se koodat 
Paun ke gaun ko jaat nivaare 
Bhaari bhujaan ke bhoop bhali bidh 
Ni-aavat sees na jaat bichaare 
Ete bhae to kaha bhae bhoopat, 

Aint ko naa’nge hi paa-e'n padhaare. 2 


Jeet phirai sabh des disaan kc 
Baajat dhol mirda’ng nagaare 
Gu'njat goorh gajaan ke su'ndar 
Hi'nsat hai’n hayrraj hajaare. 

Bhoot bhavikh bhavaan ke bhoopat 
Kaun, ganai nahee'n jaat bichaare 
Sri-pat sri bhagvaan bhaje bin 
A'ntko a’ntke dhaam sidhaare. < 


Teerath naan de-aa dam daan 
So sa'njam nem anek bisekhai 
Bed puraaan kateb kuraan 
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GOD is ONE—by the GRACE OF TRUE GURU 
By the 10th Master, 
TAV-PARSAAD SAWAIYE 
Wandering in the abodes of the puritans, Vaishnaus, Countless 
Sidhas and the Celibates; 
the brave, the demons, the nectar drinking angels and the saints 
of various beliefs, 
| went to see the whole world, but noticed not one a True devotee 
of the Master of life, the Lord. 
Without God's kind loveful grace, 
the human is not of slight worth. 1 


The owners of arrogant elephants, decorated with glittering 
devices of beautifully printed colours. 

Myriads of horses, jumping like deer, faster than the wind, 

and beyond thinking. 

The emperors, so powerful, whom abeyance paying 

Kings cannot be counted. 

How so great rulers they were, in the end 

they parted bare-footed. 2 


Those who conquered all the countries, 

whose drums and bands resounded. 

Whose thousands of proud elephants trumpted aloud and 
steeds neighed beautifully. 

They were of the past, present and future, 

whose number is beyond the count. 

Without contemplating on the Lord Supreme, in the end they 
came to a dead end. 3 


Bathing at the pilgrim places, donating money mercifully, and 
observing many peculiar disciplines. 


Getting knowledge from Vedas, Puranas and Quran, they search 
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sft mate nafs wena 
ws usafe we wedi 

rf ts ot ses fear fee 
faorfat Ha foes WaTllull 


ag 


ws mus ws ufo 
mfirrafs we ot wa seul! 
sas tn oufse wens 
WS das a We Hell 

Ws Was a sa0 TT 
Howse tt va we Sell 
whe yt As & freatea 
AN wea WH ta feSuriiéll 


Was ve cide forse 

gs sey yee AUT 

ate fas FE HW we Hus tt 
us WAS we wall 

Ws use we AT US wus 
a ug un will 
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WH AT HS Mesa ViaTlloll 


Zameen zamaan sabaan ke pekhé 
Paun ahaar jatijat dhaar, sab 
so bichaar hazaar ke dekhai 
Sri bhagvaan bhaje bin bhoopat 
Ek rati bin ek na lekhai. 4 


Sudh sipaah dura’nt dubah, Su sa 
sanaah durjaan dalai’n-ge. 

Bhaari gumann bhare man mai'n,K 
parbat pa'nkh hale na halai’n-gé 
Tor areen maror mvaasan. 

Maate mata’ngan maan malain- 
Sri-pat sri bhagvaan kripa bi 
Tyaag jahaan nidaan chalain-ge. 


Beer apaar bade barya 
Abichaar-eh sar ki dhaar bhachhiy 
Torat des mali'nd mavaasa 
Maate gajaan ke maan malhiya 
Garhe garhaan ko torhan-ha 
Su baatan hee chak chaar lavayi 
Saahib sri sabh ko sir-naal 
Jaachak anek su ek divayia. 


Danav dev fani’nd nisaachi 
Bhoot bhavikh bhavaan japai'n 
Jeev jite jal mai thal mai, Pal 
pal mai sabh thaap thapai-'n¢ 
Pu'nn prataapan bhaadh jait dht 
Paapan ke baho pu'nj khapai-'n¢ 
Saadh samooh prasa’nn phi 
jag, satr sabhai aviok chapai’n-ge. 
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all over the earth and heaven for spiritual peace. 

Fasting, self-controlling and men of sublime knowledge, 

| have seen as well. 

But without dedication to the Lord Supreme, 

all the kingly are of no avail. 4 


Trained soldiers, terribly fierce with decorative armours, capable 
of supressing the enemies. 

Their minds so heavy with pride that they would put mountains 
to fight, keeping own-selves stable. 

Tearing through the foes, would diminish enemies, 

bending down their necks. 

But without the mercy of the Lord Supreme, in the end they also 
depart from the world. 5 


Countless heroes, so powertul, that they face the sword without 
a momentary defencive thought. 

They destroy countries and crush furious elephants 

of the enemies. 

Bringing destruction to strong forts, 

they subdue all with forceful talk. 

Yet the Lord Master is the Supreme. The beggars are countless 
and the giver is just the ONE. 6 


The demons, the deities, the Shesh-Naga and even ghosts 
worship God, in the past, presently and in the future. 

All the creatures on the earth, in the water are created and will 
be created in the moments by God. 

By virtue of sublime acts, victory resounds and lots of sins are 
washed away. 

All the saints go happily in the world, 

their enemies will be crushed down. 7 
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Wun wane fara Aetufs 
vig eH AM eH usa 
ao Ahifs tug uae 
Sod Sd o te UsTitll 


ar 3m FG Bus ve of 
tie afuG wa frre sarfetll 
Ba aa usa TeteG ll 
wa ate fairs H wo a 
wa dt A yan fasteSll 
a fas vt us ufeSitell 


wy S wes wa use fre 
ag & fsa ae seateGll 

arg Btu ofs ment fer uta 
ag usw o Ae foeteGil 

ag ws a us Tuy ag 
figs Suns wee 
as fame Cafe nadt war 


Maanav i'ndr gaji’ndr naraadhar 
Jaun trilok ko raaj karai'n-ge. 
Kot sinaan gajaadik daar 
Anek so-a'nbar saaj barai’n-g 
Brahm mahesar bisan sachee-pé 
A'nt phase jam phaas parai'n-ge 
Je nar sri-pat ke pras hain pa 
Te nar pher na deh dharai’n-ge. 


Kaha bhayo jo do-oo lochan moo'nd k 
Baithh reheo bak dhian lagaa-et 
Naht phireo lee-e saat samundrai 
Lok gayo parlok gavaa-eyo. 

Baas kee-o bikhi-aan so'n baith ke 
Aise hi aise su bais bitaa-eo. 
Saach kaho'n sun leho sabhai. Jin pre 
kee-o tin hi prabh paa-eo. 9 


Kahoo lai paahan pooj dharyo s 
Kaahoo lai li’ng gare latkaa-e 
Kaahoo lakheo har avaachi disa me 
Kaahoo pachhah ko sees nivaa-e 
Ko-00 butaan ko poojat hai pas, 
Ko-oo mritaan ko poojan dhaa-e 
Koor kriya urjheo sabh hi ja 


Ht yas & FE @ wfeEliaoll Sribhagvaan ko bhed na paa-eo. 
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The human, the deities king Indra, huge elephants 

and rulers of three worlds. 

Million ablutions, giving away elephants in charity and 
performing Suyambar marriages. 

Brahma, Vishnu and Shiva, even how high, yet in the end come 
to the death trap. 

But those, persons who cherish he feet of the Lord Master will 
not come again in birth and body. 8 


Of what avail it is, if you close both the eyes and 

sit like a crane in concentration. 

Going out for seven-seas baths, you are lost to this world and 
lose also the merit for the next birth. 

Accompanying along the sinners, 

thus you spend away yout life. 

Hear ye all! | say the truth, only he attains God, 

who loves Him truly. 9 


Someone worships stone-image and carries it on the head, Some 
wear linga-idol around his neck. 

Some realise God in direction of south and others 

bow towards West. 

Some wretches worship idols and others go for the dead graves 
to pay reverence. 

The whole world is engaged in false acts, The Supreme Lord's 
mystery is known to none. 10 
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Patsaahi 10 
KABYO-BAACH BENTI 
CHAUPEYEE 
Hamri karo haath de rachha 

Pooran hoe chit ki ichha. 
Tav charnan man rehai hamaara 
Apna jaan karo prti-paara. 1 


Hamre dust sabhai tum ghaav-ho 
Aap haath dai mo-he bachaavho 
Sukhi basai moro parevaara. 

Sewak sikh sabhai kartaara. ¢ 


Mo rachha nij kar dai kareyai 
Sabh bairan kau aaj sa'nghareyai 
Pooran hoe hamaari aasa. 

Tor bhajan ki rahai pe- aasa. < 


Tumeh chhaad koi avar na d'heaaoo'r 
Jo bar chahau'n so tum te paaco’n 
Sevak sikh harmaare taaree-eh. 
Chun chun satr hamaare maaree-eh, : 


Aap haath dai mujhai ubareya 
Maran kaal ka traas nivareya 
Hoojo sada hamaare pachha 
Sri asdhuj joo kareyaho rachha. ; 


Raakh leho mohe raakhan-haare 
Saahib sa’nt sahaae piyaa-re 
Deen ba'ndh dustan ke han'te 
Tum ho puri chatur das kan'ta. | 
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THE POET’S SUPPLICATION 
Rendered by the 10th Master 
Chaupeyee 
O Lord, extend thy hand and protect us. 
So that the desire of mind is fulfilled. 
Our mind dwells under the refuge of thy feet. 
Sustain us, O Lord, reckoning as thy own. 


Destroy all our enemies. 

And protect, giving your hand. 

May all my family live in comfort. 

The servants, the disciples and all, O Lord. 


Protect me, O Master, with thy hands. 
Destroy all my enemies right now. 

Our desire would be fulfilled thus. 

May | ever crave to meditate upon you. 3 


Except you, | contemplate none else. 
Whatever the boon | seek, | get from you, 
Pray emancipate the servants and disciples. 
And perish our enemies picking one by one. 4 


Please save me with your own hands. 

And relieve me of the fright of death. 

Be always on my side, O Lord. 

O'Master of high flying banners, do save me. 5 


Protect me, O Lord, you are the great saver. 
The Master, the saint, the saviour and beloved. 


The friend of the weak and destroyer of the tyrants 


You are the Lord of all ten directions. 6 


125 


Sri Satguru Jagjit Singh Ji eLibrary Namdhari€library@gmail.com 


oe ufe wo By uel 
ae ufe freq wesell 
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Kaal paa-e brahma bap dhara. 
Kaal paa-e sivjoo Av-tra. 

Kaal paa-e kar bisan prakaasa. 
Sakal kaal ka kee-a tamaasa. 7 


Javan kaal jogi siv kee-o. 

Bed raaj brahma joo thheeo. 
Javan kaal sabh lok svaara. 
Namas-kaar hai ta-eh hamaara. 8 
Javan kaal sabh jagat banaayo 
Dev dait jachhan upjaa-yo. 
Aad a’nt e-kai aviaara. 

Soi guru samajheyho hamaara. 9 


Namas-kaar tis hi ko hamaari. 
Sakal praja jin aap savaa-ti. 
Sivkan ko sivgun sukh dee-o 
Satran ko pal mo badh kee-o. 10 


Ghat ghat ke a’ntar ki jaanat. 
Bhale bure ki peer pachhaanat. 
Cheeti te kunchar asthoola. 
Sabh par kripa drist kar phoola. 11 


Santan dukh paa-e te dukhi. 
Sukh paa-e saadhan ke sukhi. 
Ek ek ki peer pachhaanai. 
Ghat ghat ke patpatki jaanai. 12 


Jab ud-krakh kara kartaara. 
Praja dharat tab deh apaara. 
Jab aa-krakh karat ho kabhoo'n. 

Tum mai milat deh dhar sabh-hoo'n. 13 
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At one time, Brahma took birth, 

And at another time Shiva was born. 

The same way, followed Vishnu. 

It was the drama you played in all the ages. 7 


In the age, when you brought Shiva the yogi 
And also Brahma, who uttered the Vedas. 

And the time when all people were created. 

Our supplication is to you, the Lord Creator. 8 
The time when the whole world was set up. 

The angels the demons and holy spirits. 

The One Super soul in the beginning and in end. 
Him, sonsider to be our Guru. 9 


We supplicate to Him alone. 

Who has gracefully set up all the subjects. 

The disciples were blessed with sublimity and comfort. 
And the enemies were destroyed instantly. 10 


O Lord, you are the knower of the inner hearts. 
The good and bad, you know the pains of all. 
From the meek and to the huge elephant, 
Your beneficence is showered on all alike. 11 


When the holy people are in distress, you are pained. 
You are pleased to see them in comfort. 

You realise the troubles of each and every one. 

And know whatever they have in their inner heart. 12 


When you, the Creator brought the evolution. 
Also, put up the beings to infinite bodies. 
And when, O Creator, you pull them back. 
All the bodies will resolve in you. 13 
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Wa geo wes Ferliqull 


va af wie weHag!l 
UT YS We se B Waal 
Wee A avs Ae frell 
fodars of dias afe fselieell 


my must aft oT ASTI 
wos fo fia safe Sat 
DHT oer os ate url 
fao fefo AAT ue AAI ll 


Fa gu migu Agul| 

va su TS ad guil 

wisn We Aan afatll 

@san wis age afe ctetliacil 


ag oe TH T worl 

ag fine faa Hae feaorll 
wordt fanfe fete ize 
wife qerfe Agu Hagel ll 


we. det Ht TH all 

faa Gefe wife tual 

une fas Goes Sous! 
HAS HSS. AT GE wrstllgoll 


Jete badan srist sabh dhaarai. 
Aap aapni boojh uchaa-rai. 

Tum sabh-hi te rahat niraalam. 
Jaanat bed bhed ar aalam. 14 


Niran’kaar nribikaar nirla’nbh. 
Aad aneel anaad asa'nbh. 

Ta-ka moorth uchaart bheda. 
Ja-ko bhev na paavat beda. 15 


Ta-ko kar paahan anumaanat. 
Maha-moorh kachh bhed na jaanat. 
Mahandev ko kahat sada siv. 
Niran‘kaar ka cheenat neh bhiv. 16 


Aap aapni budh hai jeti. 

Barnat bhi'nn bhi’nn tohe teti. 
Tumra lakha na jaa-e pasaara. 
Keh bidh saja pratham san‘saara. 17 


Ekai roop anoop saroopa. 
Ran’k bheo raav kahi bhoopa. 
An‘daj jeraj setaj keeni. 

Ut-bhuj khaan bohar rach deeni. 18 


Kahoo‘n phool raaja hvai baithha. 
Kahoo'n simat bheyo sankar ekaithha. 
Sagri srist dikhaa-e acha’nbhav. 

Aad jugaad saroop su-ya'nbhav. 19 


Ab rachha meri tum karo. 
Sikh ubaar a-sikh sa’ngharo. 
Dust jite uthh-vat utpaata. 
Sakal mlechh karo ran-ghaata. 20 
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As many humans you have created in bodies. 

Every one utters as per own thinking. 

But you remain aloof from all of them. 

You know the secrets and what is written in Vedas. 14 


God is formless stainless and self-supported. 

The Pure in the beginning and even before the ages. 
They are foolish who try to narrate His secrets. 
Whose mysteries are not described in the Vedas. 15 


To Him the ignorant imagines in the stone. 

The big stupid knows not a bit of His secrets. 

To the Shiva, he says, “the eternal Lord”. 

Thus, realises not the mysteries of the Formless God. 16 


As much an they possess the knowledge. 

So do each one describes you, differently. 

Your limits, O Lord, cannot be measured. 

As how in the beginning this Universe was set up. 17 


The One, in infinite beauteous forms you are. 
Become a beggar or a great king other time. 

The born through eggs, the wombs the sweat. 

And the earth-born, are various types you created. 18 


Some time He unfolds from the Lotus as Brahma. 
Other time He shrinks in the form of Shiva. 

All the Universe shown is miraculous, but ‘ 

In the beginning and even before, He is by Himself. 19 


Now please keep me in your refuge. 
Save the disciples and destroy the non-believers. 
As many as the tyrants do arise, 
Kill all the wretcheds in the battle. 20 
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Je as-dhuj tav sarni pare. 

Tin ke dust dukhat hvai mare. 
Purakh javan pag pare tehaare. 
Tin ke tum san‘kat sabh taare. 21 


Jo kal ko ik baar dhe-ai hai. 
Ta-ke kaal nikat neh ai-hai. 
Rachha hoe taahe sabh kaala. 
Dust arist tare tat-kaala. 22 


Kripa drist tan jaa-eh nihareho. 
Ta-ke taap tanak meh hareho. 
Ridh sidh ghar mo sabh hoi. 
Dusht chhah chhvai sakai na koi. 23 


Ek baar jin tumai sa'nbhaara. 
Kaal phaas te taa-he ubaara. 
Jin nar naam tihaaro kaha. 

Daarid dust dokh te raha. 24 


Kharhag-ket mai saran tihaari. 
Aap haath dai le-ho ubaari. 

Sarab thhaur mo hoho sahaai. 
Dust dokh te le-ho bachaai. 25 
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O Lord of high banners, whosoever seeks your refuge, 
His enemies die in great sufferings. 

And the person who falls at your feet. 

You remove all of his hardships. 21 


Who contemplates even once on you. 

The death dares not come unto him. 

He is protected at all times. 

His enemies and sufferings are wiped out instantly. 22 


On whom your graceful glance falls, 

His sufferings are removed in no time. 

His house is filled with the earthly and spiritual boons. 
Tyrants would not dare to touch even his shadow. 23 


Who contemplates upon you O Lord, 

You have relieved him from the death trap. 

He who meditated on Your Name. 

For him, poverty, calamities and suffering are none. 24 


O The Master of the Sword, I am in your asylum. 
Give your hand and save me. 


Protect me in all circumstances. 
Keeping safe from the enemy and misery. 25 
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We Whoa foo ardt wis all 
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fafa gut nfs arevétorll 

afte Ws qe “fe orfe efi 
fafe feet nfs upretorl| 

Fe gewe ost ag feey 
fan chor ef efamretorll 


ANA'ND SAHIB 
Raamkali Mahala 3 (Teeja)Ana'nd 
!k O'nkar Satgur Prasaad 
Ana'nd bheya meri maaey Satguroo mai paaeya, 
Satgur ta paaeya sehaj seli, Man vajeeiya waadhaaiya 
Raag ratan panwaar pareeiya, Sabad gavan aaiya. 
Sabdo ta gaavoh Hati-kera, Man jinni vassaaeya, 

Kahai Nanak ana’nd hoa, Salguroo mai paaeya. 1 


E man mereya, too sada raho Har naaley. 

Har naal raho too man merey dookh sabh visaamna, 
A'ngi-kaar oho karey tera, kaaraj sabh swaarna. 
Sabhna galla samrath soaami so keyo manho vissaareiy 
Kahai Nanak man merey sada raho har naaley. 2 


Saachey Saaheba keya nahee ghar terey. 
Ghar fa terey sabh kich hai ss dehe so paav-ey, 
Sada sift salah leri, Naam man vassaav-ey, 
Naam jin kai man vasseya. Waajey sabd ghanerey. 
Kahai Nanak sachey saaheb. Keya nahi ghar terai. 3 


Saacha Naam mera aadhaaro. 
Saach Naam aadhaar mera, 

Jin bhukha sab gawaaiya. 

Kar saa‘nt sukh man aaey vaseya, 
Jin ichha sabh pujaaiya. 

Sada Qurbaan keeta Guru vittoh, 
Jiss diya ehe Wadeyaaiya. 
Kahai Naanak sunho sa'nto, Sabad dharo 


fiwrall Arar ony Ha" ~ATATTIIBI! peyaaro, Sacha naam mera aadhaaro. 4 


ea us nee fag wis Aadil 


ufo waa Awe eH 
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ANA’ND 

God is One. He is realised by the grace of the True Guru. 

Sung on strings or Raag Raamkali by the Third Master 
lam joyful, O my mother, | have found the True Guru. 
The True Guru, | found with ease; Greetings resounded in my mind. 
The Charming Raags with families and fairies Have come to sing divine songs. 
You, who have Him enshrined in mind, Sing the praise of the Lord. 
Says Nanak, | am blissful, | have found the true Guru 1 


O my mind, ever and ever Abide by the Lord. 

Holding fast to the Lord. All the suffering stay away. 

And thus He owns you and Gets all the affairs done well. 
The Master is all competent, Then Why forget him ? 
Nanak says, O my mind, Ever abide by the Lord. 2 


O True Lord, what is that which is not in your home ? 
Everything is within your fold, But the one, whom you bless, gets. 
He ever recites your praise and Enshrines Your Name in mind. 
In whose heart resides the Word, There resounds the divine songs. 
Says Nanak, my True Lord, What's that which is not in your home? 3 


The True Name of the Lord Is my support. 
The true Name is my support, 

Which has satiated all the hungers. 

It brought Peace, Comfort to mind and 
Fulfilled all desires. 

lam a sacrifice to 

Whose all excellences are. 

Nanak says, listen, O saints, get to love Him. 
The True Name is my support. 4 


The five types of music resounded in that lucky house. 
In that Lucky home, rings the divine song; 
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ad ssa su AY owt 
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Ant foe fag eo forretll 
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faor ag Sade 
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four afs userdoll 

EF 3G Us WE act 
rafe efar Hed 
ad ood foe us 
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MSE MSE AT A ag 
MSE WT FT when! 
Wier mISE Ae Ue 
far ae firnferil 

afe faa fosfeu ac 
forra mia When 
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Kala jit ghar dhaariya. 

Pan'ch doot tudh vass keetey, 
kaal ka’ntak maareya. 

Dhur karm paaeya tudh jin kau, 
se Naam Har key laagey. 
Kahai Naanak tah sukh ho-a, 
titt ghar anhad waajey. 5 


Saachi livai bin deh nimaani. 
Deh nimaani livai baajho, 
Keya karey vechaariya. 

Tudh baajh samrath koey naahi, 
Kripa kar banwaariya. 

Eys nau hor thaao naahi, 

Sabd laag sawaariya. 

Kahai Naanak livai baajho, 
Keya karey vechariya. 6 


Aana'nd aana’nd sabh ko kahai. 
Aana'nd Guroo te jaaneya. 
Jaaneya ana'nd sada Gur tey 
Kripa karey peyaareya. 

Kar kirpa kilvikh kattey, 

gyaan a'njan saareya. 
A’ndroho jin ka moho tutta, 

tin ka sabd sachai swaareya. 
Kahai Nanak eho ana’nd hai, 
Aana'‘nd Guru te jaaneya. 7 


Baaba jiss too dehe, Soee jan paavai. 
Paavai ta so jan deh jissno 
Hor keya karey vechaareya. 
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Lord’s powers pervade there. 

The Five Evils are brought under your control, 
The death-God has been slain. 

Whom your grace is showered, 

They get tuned to the Name of the Lord. 
Says Nanak, Comforts pervaded and 

The divine music resounded there. 5 


Without the True Love The human body has no honour. 
The body is worthless without Love; 

Of what avail is it ? 

None else is as competent as you, 

Have mercy on me, dear. 

This mortal has no other refuge, and attached 

To the Name, it is reformed good. 

Nanak says, without true love 

What can the poor human do ? 6 


All talk of the joy, but the real happiness 

Is known through the Guru. 

The bliss is known through the Guru 

To whom He kindly blesses. 

By His grace the sins are purged out and 
The salve of wisdom is applied. 

Whose minds got detached from false love, 
They were set right by the True Word. 
Says Nanak, This is the real joy and 

It is known through the Guru. 7 


O my Lord, whom you bless, Begets only he. 
Begotten is the one whom you give, 


What the other poor do ? 
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Ik bharm bhoolai phireh deh-diss 
lk Naam laag swaareya. 
Gur-parsaadi man bheya nirmal, 
jina bhaana bhaav-ey. 

Kahai Naanak jiss deh peyaarey, 
Soee jan paav-ey. 8 


Aawho sa‘nt peyaareho, 
Akath ki karah kahaani. 
Karah kahaani akath keri 

kitt dwaarai paaiyai. 

Tan man dhan sabh soump Gur kau, 
Hukam manniyai paaiyai. 
Hukam ma'nneho Guru kera, Gaavho sachi baani. 
Kahai Naanak sunho sa‘nt-ho, 
Kathe-ho akath khaani. 9 


Ey man cha‘nchla, 

Chaturaa-ee kinai na paaeya. 
Chaturaa-ee na paaeya kinai, 
too sun ma’nn mereya. 

Eh maaeya mohni, 

jin eyt bharm bhulaaeya. 
Maaeya ta mohani tinai keeti, 
jin thhagauli paaeya. 
Qurbaan keeta tisai vittoh, 
Jin moho meetha laaeya. 
Kahai Naanak man chanchal 
Chaturaaee kinai na paaeya. 10 


Eman peyaareya, too sada sach samaaley. 
Eho kutamb to je dekhda. 
chalai naahi terai naaley. 
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Some wander in ten directions aimlessly, 
Attached to the Name some did gain. 

With Guru's grace their minds become pure. 
They remain content in His will. 

Nanak says, O dear, 

Whom he bestows, begets that. 8 


Come dear saintly friends, 

Let us relate the unfathomable. 

Describe, who is beyond apprehension, 

As, which way to find him ? 

Surrendering the body, the sou! and wealth to the.Guru. 

We get by abiding to His will. 

Yes! by accepting Guru's will and Singing the truthful Sermons. 
Says Nanak, listen O saints, relate 

The indescribable tale. 9 


O my inconstant mind, 

No one has found God with cleverness. 
The realization is not feasible 

By being clever, listen O my mind. 

This mammon is tempting and 

Strays beings in duality. 

‘The Fascinating Maya is Lord's creation, 
Which has created this enticement. 
lam a sacrifice to Him, 

Who rendered the Maya so sweet. 
Nanak says, O fluctuating mind, 

None has got through cleverness. 10 


This family which you see 
Will not accompany you. 


What would not go along with you, 
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Saath terey chaiai naahi, 

tiss naal keyu chit laaiyai. 
Aisa ka’nm mooley na keechai 
jitt a’nt pachho-taaiyai. 
Satguroo ka updes sun too, 
hovai terai naaley. 

Kahai Naanak man peyaarey, 
too sada sach smaaley. 11 


Agam agochra, Tera a'nt na paaeya, 
A'nto na paaeya kinai tera, 
Aapna aap too jaan-he, 

Jeea ja'nt sabh khel tera, 
Keya ko aakh vakhaanae. 
Aakheh ta vekheh sabh toohai. 
jine jagat upaaeya, 

Kahai Naanak too sada aga'nm hai, 
Tera a'nt na paaeya 12 


Sur nar mun jan A’nmrit khojdey, 
So Anmrit Gur te paaeya. 
Paaeya A’nmrit Gur kirpa keeni, 
Sacha man vasaaeya. 

Jeea ja’nt sabh tudh upaaey, 
Ik vekh parsan aa-eya. 

Labh lobh aha’nkaar chooka, 
Satguroo bhala bhaaeya. 
Kahai Naanak jiss no aap tutha, 
Tin A’nmrit Gur te paaeya. 13 


Bhagta ki chaal niraali. 
Chaala niraali bhagtaa-h keri, 
bikham maarag chalana. 
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Why involve mind therein. 

We should not do sucha task 

By which in the end we have to regret. 
Listen to the teachings of the Guru, 
The companion for ever. 

Says Nanak, dear mind, 

Always abide by the truth. 11 


O unfathomable and unperceivable, your limits are not known. 
Your extents are known to none. 

Of which yourself are aware. 

All the creation is your Drama, 

What anyone can say by words. 

Only you can tell who watches all. 

As the world is your creation. 

Nanak says, you are unperceivable. 

Your limits are not known. 12 


The angels, the men, the saints seek the nectar. 
Itis got from the Guru. 

The nectar is blest by the Guru to those 

Who treasure Truth in mind. 

All living beings are your creation O Lord; 

Rare one beholds you. 

Who shed greed, lust and ego, 

They begin to enjoy the bliss of True Guru. 

Says Nanak, whom the Guru Himself bestows, 
The one gets nectar. 13 


The way the devotee lead lives is unique. 
The wondrous is the way they tread; 
Itis difficult one. 

139 


Sri Satguru Jagjit Singh Ji ¢libranp—_—nbferne neti cierere Greet es 


Sri Satguru Jagjit Singh Ji eLibrary 


Ba Be mdae sia fare 
ag ot welll 

dfomg faut =a foat 
ea wefer werll 

ae uenet frat wry sf 
ufe =Hat Mretil 

at asad we sas 
aod wa farstiiesll 
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ted fetter »rfenrli 
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ad stead Awe fsa 
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ufeg ve Haar frat ofe foorfearl 
ufs fumrfenr ufes Te 
aoufa frat forrfenril 


Labh lobh ah’nkaar tajj trisna, 
bahot naahi bolna. 

Khaneho tikhi, waaloh nikki, 
Eyt maarag jaana. 

Gur parsaadi jinni aap tajeya, 
Har vaasna samaani. 

Kahai Naanak chaal bhagta, 
Jugoh jug niraali. 14 


Jeyo too chalaa-ehe tiv challar 
soaami, hor keya jaana gun terey. 
Jiv too challaa-eh tivai challa-h, 
jinna maarag paav-he. 

Kar kirpa jin Naam laaeh, 

Se Har Har sada dheyaavhe. 
Jisno katha sunaa-eh aapni, 
Se Gurduaarey sukh paavhe. 
Kahai Naanak sachey Saaheb 
jeyu bhaavai tivai chalaavhe. 15 


Eho sohela Sabd sohaawa. 
Sabdo sohaawa sada sohela, 
Satguroo sunaaeya, 

Eho tin kai man vasseya, 

jin dhur-ho likheya aaeya. 

Ik phireh ghanery kareh galla, 
galli kinai na paaeya. 

Kahai Naanak sabd sohela 
Sat-guroo sunaaeya. 16 


Pavitt hoey sey jana jini Har dheyaaya 
Har dheyaaeya pavit hoey, 
Gurmukh jinni dheyaa-eya. 
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Shunning the greed, lust and ego, 

They avoid speaking much. 

Itis like walking on dagger's sharp edge. 

Or a hair-fine path. 

By the grace of Guru, who shed ego, 

They get their desires fulfilled, 

Nanak says, the way the saints lead lives is unique. 14 


As you direct O Master, | act; 

More | do not know of your greatness 
They just follow your lead 

Whom you show the way. 

And to whom you bless Lord's Name, 
They constantly meditate. 

To whom you recite your Gospel, 
They get comfort at Guru's place. 
Says Nanak, O True Master, 

The way you lead, | do tread. 15 


This holy song is indeed virtuous. 

The joyous melody is eternally blissful, 
Which the Guru recited. 

Itis enshrined in the minds of those 
Whose destiny is pre-written. 

Many go wandering and gobble, 

with mere talk, none has found it. 
Nanak says, the melody of Lord's praise 
Is recited by the Guru. 16 


They, who contemplated on the Lord, became pure. 
Those, who meditate upon God were purified 


By the Grace of Guru. 
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Pavit maata pita kuta'nb sehat 
Siu, pavit sa’ngat sabaaeya. 
Kahdey pavit, sundey pavit, 
sey pavit jini man vasaaeya. 
Kahai Naanak sey pavit, Jini 
gurmukh Har har dheyaa-eya. 17 


Karmi sahaj na oopjai, 

Vin shejai sehsa na jao>v, 

Na jaaey sehsa kitai sa’njam, 
rehey karam kamaaey, 
Sehsai jeeo maleen hai, 

kit sa’njam dhota jaaey. 

Man dhovho sabd laagoh, 

har siu rahoh chit laaey, 

Kahai Naanak Gurparsaadi sai.aj 
upjai, Eh sehsa ive jaa-ey. 18 


Jeeo mailey baahrho nirmal, 
Baahrho nirmal jeeho ta mailey, 
tini janam jooai haarya. 

Eh tissna wadda rog lagga, 
marn manhoh visaareya. 

Veda meh Naam uttam so suney 
naahi, phireh jio be-taaleya. 
Kahai Naanak jin sach tajeya, 
koorhey laagey, tinni janam 
jooey haareya. 19 


Jeeoh nirmal baahrho nirmal. 
Baahrho ta nirmal jeeoh nirmal, 
Satgur te karni kamaani. 
Koorh ki soey pahuchai naahi, 
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The parents, the families and, 

All who accompany, become pure. 

All, they say or hear is holy. 

Who treasure God's Name in mind, are pure. 
Says Nanak, indeed they are pure, who in 
Guru's will remember the Lord. 17 


By ritual, holy wisdom is not attained 

And without it duality departs not. 

The doubt is not dispelled by other means. 
However rituals are performed. 

The duality pollutes mind; 

Let us think how to wash it away ? 

Rinse the mind with Guru's Word, 

Keep the mind attached to divinity. 

Nanak says, by Guru's grace, realisation 
Comes and duality is shed. 18 


Dirty at heart and clean outwardly, 

Externally clean and internally unclean, 

Such people gambled off lives. 

They are infected with desire-sickness 

And have even forgotten about death. 

The religious books glorify God’s Name. 

That they hear not and wander madly. 

Nanak says, forsaking truth who opted for falsehood, 
Gambied off lives. 19 


Pure at heart and clean outwardly, 
They act within Guru's command. 
The hearsay of falsehood does not reach them, 


Their minds are set in truth. 
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mansa sach samaani. 

Janam rattan jinni khateya, 
Bhale se Wanjaarey. 

Kahai Naanak jin ma’nn nirmal, 
sada raheh Gur naaley. 20 


Je ko sikh Guru seti san-mukh hovai, 
Hovai ta sanmukh sikh koee, 
jeeo rahai Gur naaley. 

Gur ke charn hirdai dheyaa-ey, 
a’ntr aatmai smaaley. 

Aap chhad sada rehai parnai, 
Gur bin awar na jaaney koey, 
Kahai Naanak sunho sa'ntoh, so sikh 
sanmukh hoey. 21 


Jey ko Gur tey ve-mukh hovai, 
bin Satgur mukat na paavai. 
Paavai mukat na hor-thai koee. 
puchhoh bibekiya jaaey. 

Anek jooni bharm aavai, 

vinh Satgur mukat na paaey. 
Phir mukat paaey laag charni, 
Satguroo sabad sunaaey, 
Kahai Naanak veechaar dekhoh, 
vinh Satgur mukat na paaey. 22 


Aavoh sikh Satguru key pyaareho, 
gaavho sachi baani. 

Baani ta gaavoh guroo keri, 
baaniya sir baani. 

Jin kau nadar karm hovai, 
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They earn the jewel of elernal life. 

They are the real tradesmen. 

Says Nanak, the clean at heart 

Are in perpetual contact with the Guru. 20 


While a Sikh of the Guru is a devotee, 
Whose mind and soul are dedicated to Him. 
Meditating on Guru's feet. 

He cherishes His love in the inner heart. 

He sheds his ego and relies ever 

On the Guru and none else. 

Nanak says, listen O saints, 

Such a Sikh is the truly dedicated one. 21 


If someone turns back on the Guru, 

He gets not salvation without the true Master. 

He does not attain salvation even anywhere else. 
You can ask the wise all over. 

He wanders through countless births, 

Yet without the true Guru he is not liberated. 

At last he finds salvation at Guru's feet, 

And the true Guru recites to him the Word. 

Says Nanak, rethink to realize : 

There is no salvation without True Guru. 22 


tawe 


Come, dear disciples of True Guru, 

Sing the True hymns of the Lord. 

Recite the Word of the Guru, 

Which is the highest word of the words. 

On whom the Lord showers blissful glance, 
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hirdai tina samaani. 

Peevoh Amrit sada raho har-ra’ng, 
japeho saara’ng-paani. 

Kahai Naanak sada gaavoh, 
eh sach baani. 23 


Satguroo bina Hor kachi hai baani. 
Baani ta kachi Satguroo bajhoh, 
hor kachi baani. 

Kahdey kachey sundey kachey, 
kachi aakh vakhaani. 

Har har nit kareh, rasna kehya 
kacchu na jaani. 

Chit jin ka hir leya maaeya, 
bolan pa-ey rawaani. 

Kahai Nanak Satguroo baahjoh, 
hor kachi baani. 24 


Gur ka sabd ratta’nn hai, 
Heerey jit jarhaao. 

Sabd ratan jit ma’nn laaga, 
eho hoa samaao. 

Sabd seti man mileya, 

sachai laaeya bhaao. 

Aapey heera ratan aapey 
jisno daey bujhaaey, 

Kahai Naanak Sabad ratan hai, 
Heera jit jarhaao. 25 


Siv sakat aap upaaey-kai, 
Karta aapey hukam vartaaey. 
Hukam vartaaey aap vekhai, 
Gurmukh kisai bujhaaey. 
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Itis enshrined in their minds: 

Drink the nectar and ever remain filled with His love 
And sing the Lord's praise. 

Nanak says, always sing this True Gospel. 23 


Without that of the True Guru's 

All other words are imperfect. 
Except the Satguru’s 

All recitations are false. 

The readers as well as the listeners 
And those who recite are untrue. 
Whose minds are lured with Maya 
They go on speaking hollow. 

Says Nanak, except Satguru’s, 

All other recitations are imperfect. 24 


Guru's Word is the Jewel studded with diamonds. 
Whosoever applied the mind to Word-Jewel, 
merged into it. 

As the mind gets in tune with Word, 

One is set to love the true Lord. 

The Lord Himself is the Jewel or the diamond. 
This is known only by His grace. 

Nanak says Guru's Word is the Jewel 

Studded with diamonds. 25 


Having created the matter and spirit, 
The Lord keeps His command on them. 
He regulates under His will; 

The rare few know this by God's grace. 
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Torhey ba'ndhan hovai mukat, 
Sabd ma’nn vassaa-ey. 
Gurmukh jisno aap karey so hovai, 
Eykas siu liv laa-ey. 

Kahai Naanak aap Karta, 
Aapey Hukam bujhaaey. 26 


Simrat saastr pu’nn-paap beechaardey 
Tattai saar na jaani. 

Tattai saar na jaani Guroo baahjoh, 
Tattai saar na jaani. 

Tihee guni sansaar bharm 
sutta, sutteya rain vihaani. 
Gur kirpa te sey jan jaagey, jinna 
Har man vasseya, boleh A'nmrit baani. 
Kahai Naanak so Tatt paaey, 
Jisno an-din Har liv-laagey, 
jaagat rain vihaani. 27 


Maata ke udar meh pritpaal karey 
so kiu manho vesaariyai. 
Manoh kiu vissariyai e-wad 
Daata, je agan meh aahaar 
pohchaavey. 

Os no keho pohe na sakki, 
jisno aapni liv laav-ey. 

Aapni liv aapey laaey, 
Gurmukh sada smaaliyai, 
Kahai Naanak e-wad Daata, 
so kiu manho vissaariyai. 28 


Jaisi agan udar meh, 
taisi baahar maaya. 
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Breaking worldly bonds, they attain salvation, . 
By keeping Lord's Word in mind. 

Whom God himself blesses 
‘Become devoted and Lovers of the ONE LORD. 
Says Nanak, He Himself is the creator 

And reveals His commands. 26 


Religious scriptures discuss the good and evil, 
But know not the essence. 

They wouldn't realise it without the Guru, 

So cannot reach to essence. 

Puzzled in three modes of Maya, 

The world passes the life span, asleep. 

By Guru's grace who got awake, 

Are linked to the Word and speak nectar-like. 
Nanak says, the ever tuned ones, 

Know the reality and keep awake in life. 27 


The Lord, who provides in mothers womb, 
Why forget Him ? 

Why the mind misses such a great Giver, 
Who sends food in the fiery womb ? 

To him no harm troubles, 

Whom the Lord bestows His love. 

God Himself attaches one to Him ever. 

Says Nanak, why should our mind 

Miss remembering such benevolent giver. 28 


Similar to the fire in the womb 
's the Mammon's outside. 
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Maaeya agan sabh ikko jehee, 
Kartai khel rachaaeya. 

Ja tiss bhaana ta jammeya, 
Parwaar bhala bhaaeya. 

Liv chhurhki laggi trisna, 
Maaeya amar wartaaeya. 

Eh maaeya jit Har vissrai, 
Moh upjai, bhaao dooja laaeya. 
Kahai Naanak Gur-parsaadi jina 
liv laggi, tinni vichey maaeya 
paaeya. 29 


Har aap amulak hai, 

Mull na paaeya jaaey. 

Mull na paaeya jaaey kisai vittoh, 
Rehai lok vil-laaey. 

Aisa Satgur je milai, tis no 
sir soupiyai, vichoh aap jaaey. 
Jiss da jeeo tiss mil rahai, Har 
vassai man aaey. 

Har aap amullak hai, bhaag 
tina ke Naanka, jin Har pallai 
paaey. 30 


Har raas meri man wanjara. 
Har raas meri man wanjara, 
Satgur tey raas jaani, 

Har Har nit japeho jeeho, 
laaha khateho dehaarhi. 

Eho dhan tina mileya, 

jin Har aapey bhaana. 

Kahai Naanak Har raas meri, 
man hoa wanjaara. 31 
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The Maya and womb fire are identical, 

The creator has set up this game. 

By God's will, one takes birth; 

The relatives around are in joy. 

When the love-link of God is lost, 

The Maya prevails to play its game. 

Nanak says, By His grace, whose love-link is tight, 
Accomplishes the aim, amidst Maya. 29 


The Lord Himself is invaluable; 

None can estimate His worth. 

Him, no one can evaluate, 

Though people have tried in vain. 

{f such True Guru meets, 

Forsaking ego we would offer our head. 

He who owns the soul, we keep attuned to Him 
And enshrine Him in mind. 

Says Nanak, the Lord is invaluable, 

His worth is beyond estimation. 30 


The Lord is my Capital, My mind is the trader 
For my trader mind. God is the merchandise. 
| realised this from the Guru. 

Contemplating the Lord. 

O my mind, you gain profit daily. 

This wealth is gotten by those, 

On whom the Lord showers grace. 

Nanak says : the Lord is the mercandise. 

My mind is the trader. 31 
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Ey rasna too anraas raach rahi, 
teri pyaas na jaaey, 

Pyaas na jaaey horat kitai, jichar 
Har-raas pallai na paaey. 
Har-raas paaey pallai, peeai 
Har-raas, boharh na trisna laagai aaey. 
Eho Har-raas karmi paaiyai, 
Satgur milai jiss aaey. 

Kahai Naanak, hor anrass sabh 
veesrai, Ja Har vassai man aaey. 32 


Ey sreera merya, Har tum meh 
jot rakhi, Ta too jag meh aaeya. 
Har jot rakhi tudh vich, 

ta too jag meh aaeya. 

Har aapey maata aapey pita, jin 
jeeo upaaey jagat dikhaaeya. 
Gur parsaadi bujheya, ta chalat 
hoa, chalat nadri aaeya. 
Kahai Naanak srist ka mool 
racheya, jot rakhi, ta too jag 
meh aaeya. 33 


Man chaao bheya, 

Prabh aagam suneya. 

Har ma’ngal gaao sakhi, 

Greh ma'ndar baneya. 

Har gaao ma’ngal nit sakhiey, 
sog dookh na veaap-ey. 
Gur-charn laagey din subhaagey, 
aapna pir jaap-ey. 

Anhat baani Gur-sabd jaani, 
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O my tongue, you are lured in other tastes. 
Your thirst quenches not. 

The thirst does not appease anyhow, 

Until you drink the Lord's Nectar. 

Having obtained God's Nectar and you drink it, 
Then the thirst will be no more. 

This Nectar is got by good luck. 

Who obtains contact with the True Guru. 

Says Nanak, the other tastes are forgotten 

As the Lord enshrines in mind. 32 


O my body, the Lord has put His Light in you, 
Thus you came in the world. 

When He illumined your mind, 

You did come in this birth. 

The Lord Himself is the Father and Mother, 
Who put life in you and showed the world. 

By grace of the Guru this miracle is known 
And world show is seen. 

Nanak says, God created the universe thus. 
He put life, so you came to world. 33 


My mind is in ecstasy on hearing of Lord's coming, 
Sing the joyous songs O friend, 

For my home has become Lord's Temple. 

Ever sing God's praise, 

So that the grief and pain does not touch you. 
Contemplating on Guru's feet, 

The days are blessed, The Lord’s presence is felt. 
By Guru's word the unstruck music is heard, 

You enjoy taste of Lord's Name. 


153 


Sri Satguru Jagjit Singh Ji eLibrary Namdhari€library@gmail.com 


dfson vfs af Sarl 
age age Ferllasll 


= Rete ufo fer war ufo 
wifes foot go aan aorfenrll 
fa aon orfenr sy Adte 
wes wat ufo rfemrll 

fafs ufs sar dee afar 

Fo of ufo o arferrll 
qeuenret vfs vfs <frmrll 
uate fetter whenrl| 

oot fife afsae fre fos efemr bull 


& ogg afee ofs aH ufo Fis 
udt ofe faa meg o Pug aetll 
uf faa med o eg att 
edt ofs farfemrl! 

a gu o ofe gy sect orfemrl| 
ae wenet ufsor ar eer 
ae fea u ofa faa meg o ae 
ad woe tfe og vin A Afsate 
fufeon fea fenfe vetlel 


= Aeey xfer we 
Hoe & usell 
We Hoe SS use 


wife we weg Afs well 
ane" oft myretll 


Har Naam Har-rass bhogo. 
Kahai Naanak Prabh aap mileya, 
Karn kaaran jogo. 34 


Ey sreera mereya, iss jag meh 
aaey-kai, keya tudh karm kamaaeya. 
Key karm kamaaeya tudh sreera, 
ja too jag meh aaeya. 

Jin Har tera rachan racheya, 
so Har man na vasaaeya. 
Gurparsaadi Har ma’nn vasseya, 
poorab likheya paaeya. 

Kahai Naanak ehu sreer parwan 
hoa, jin Satgur siu chit laaeya. 35 


Ey neytroh mereho, Har tum meh jot 
dhari, Har bin awar na dekho koee. 
Har bin awar na dekho koee, 
nadri Har nihaaleya. 

Eho viss sa’nsaar tum dekhde, eho Har 
ka roop hai, Har roop nadri aaeya. 
Gur-parsaadi bujheya, ja vekah 
Har ik hai, Har bin awar na koee. 
Kahai Naanak ehe netr a'ndh se, Satgur 
mile-ai dibb drist ho-ee. 36 


Ey srawnoh mareyo,Saachey 
sun-ney no pathaaey. 
Saachey sun-ney no pathaaey, 
sareer laaey, sunho sat baani. 
Jitt suni man tan hareya hoa, 
rasna ras smaani. 
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Says Nanak, God Himself met me, 
Who is the Creator and the cause. 34 


O my body, having come to birth, 

What deeds you have done ? 

Yes, ever since you came to life, 

What good have you dene ? 

The Lord, who created you 

Was not remembered mindfully. 

By Guru's grace, the Lord abides in mind, 
As the destiny is pre-written. 

Nanak says, this body is approved 

If the mind is attached to the True Guru. 35 


O my eyes, the light is put in you by the Lord, 
See none but the Lord ever. 

Without the Lord see none else, 

As, by His grace, He is realised. 

The whole creation, you see is His manifestation, 
The One Lord you see. 

By Grace of the Guru, Lord is realised 

As the ONE and none else. 

Says Nanak, these eyes were blind; 

But got divine sight by meeting the True Guru. 36 


O my ears, you are meant to hear the Truth. 
For hearing the truth, put to the body. 

So listen to the true Sermons. 

Hearing which, mind and soul rejuvenate 

And the Nectar comes on the tongue. 

The True Lord is unfathomable and wondrous. 
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Sach alakh widaani, 

taki gat kahi na jaaey, 

Kahai Naanak A’nmrit Naam 
sunho pavither hovoh, Saachey 
sun-ney no pathaaey. 37 


Har jeeo gupha a’ndar rakh kai, 
Waaja pawan wajaaeya, 
Wajaaeya waaja pawan, nau-duaarey 
pargat kee-ey, dasswa'a gupt rakhaaeya. 
Gur duaarey laaey bhaawani, 
ikna daswaa duaar dikhaaeya. 
Teh anek roop naao nav-nidh, 
tiss da a’nt na jaaee paaeya. 
Kahai Naanak Har pyaarey jeeo, 
gufa a’ndar rakh kai, Waaja 
pawan wajaaeya. 38 


Eho saacha sohela, Saachey ghar gaavho. 
Gaavho ta sohela ghar saschai, 
jithai sada dach dheyaavhey. 
Sacho dheyaaveh ja tudh bhaaveh, 
Gurmukh jina bujhaavhe. 

Eho sach sabhna ka khasam hai, 
jis bakhsey so jan paavhe. 
Kahai Naanak sach sohela, 
sachai ghar gaavhe. 39 
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None can tell his state. 
Says Nanak, hear the Nectar-Name, 
Be pure, you are put to hear the truth. 37 


In the body-cave the Lord placed the soul. 

The breath is set to play music. 

The breath rhythms play music, keeping the nine gates. 
He left the tenth one hidden. 

Who bring faith on the Guru, 

To them the tenth door is thrown open. 

There are countless visions and mine treasures, 

Which none can measure. 

Nanak says : putting the soul in body-cave, 

The breath is set to play music. 38 


Recite this Eternal song in the True Home. 
Sing The song of bliss in the True Home. 
Where God is worshipped ever. 

They contemplate with whom you are pleased, 
And blessed to realise. 

This truth is over Lord of all. 

But only the blessed one does get. 

Says Nanak, sing the Melody of Truth 

In the true Home. 39 
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Anad sunho wadbhaagi-ho 
Sagal Manorath Poorey, 
Paarbrahm prabh paaeya, 
utterey sagal vissoorey. 

Dookh rog sa'ntaap uttrey, Suni sachi baani. 
Sa’nt saajan bha-ey sarsey, 
Poorey gur tey jaani. 

Sunte puneet, kahte pawit, 
Satgur rehaeya bharpoorey, 
Binwa'nt Naanak gur charn laagey 
Waajey anhad toorey. 40 
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Listen to the Song of Bliss, O lucky ones, 

All desires shall be fulfilled. 

Having attained Transcendent Lord, 

Ail your sorrows will depart. 

The pains and miseries vanish, 

At the sound of the True Word. 

The saintly friends are in ecstasy, 

When the perfect Guru reveals His Word. 

They who recite become pure and who fisten, become holy. 
The Guru is all pervading. 

Nanak says, they become devotees of the Guru's feet, 
And their minds are filled with the Divine music. 40 
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REHRAAS 
Slok Mahalla 1 
Ik O’nkaar Satgur Parsaad 
Dukh daaroo sukh rog bheya 
Ja sukh taam na hoee. 
Too karta karna mai naabi. 
Ja hao kari na hoee. 
Balehaari kudrat vesseya 
Tera a'nt na jaaee lakheya. 1 Rahau 


Jaat meh jot, jot meh jaata 
Akal kala bharpoor reha. 

Too sacha sahib sift soaaleyo. 
Jin keeti so paar paya. 

Kaho Naanak kartey kiya baata 
Jo kichh karna so kar rehea. 2 


So dar 
raag aasa mahalla 1 

Ik o’nkar satgur prasaad 
So dar tera keha so ghar keha, 
Jit baih sarb smaaley. 
Waajey terey naad anek asa'nkha 
Ketey terey vavan haarey. 
Katey terey raag pari sioo kahiyeh 
Ketey terey gaavan haarey. 
Gaavan tudhno pawan paani 
baisa’ntar, Gaavai raja dharm duaarey. 
Gaavan tudhno chit gupat likh 
jaanan, Likh likh dharm bichaarey. 
Gaavan tudhno isar bramah devi 
Sohan terey sada swaarey. 
Gaavan tudhno I'ndri‘ndraasan baithhey 
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REHRAAS (Name of Bani, read in the evening) 
Slok (by Guru Nanak) 


Sufferings become the remedy, comforts the illness. 
In pleasure, one remembers not the Lord. 

You are the doer, O God, | am nothing. 

Even though | may venture, nothing happens. 1 
1am a sacrifice to the phenomenon of your nature 
Your limits are unfathomable. 1 Rahau 


In the creation your light pervades, by which itis visible. 
Your wondrous power works all over, thus. 

You are the true Lord, your praise is worthy. 
Whosoever sings, crosses the world ocean. 

Nanak, how to relate creator's works, 

Whatsoever He wishes, He keeps on doing. 2 


So-dar Raag Aasa by the ist Master 


There is but one God. He is realised by the grace 
of the true Guru. 
How is that Gate, and how the house, 
sitting where you are taking care of all. 
Innumerable are your musical instruments, 
and those who play them are uncountable. 
Your ministrels are many who recite in various ragas, 
and innumerable are the co-singers. 
The wind, the water, the fire sing unto you 
Dharm Raj, the justice as well sings at your door. 
Singing your praise also are Chitra and Gupta, 
the writers, whose records are read by you. 
Shiva, Bramah and Devi also sing your songs, 
Who are being graced at your gate. 
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Devatian dar naaley. 

Gaavan tudhno sidh smaddi a’ndar 
Gaavan tudhno saadh bichaarey. 
Gaavan tudhno jati sati sa’ntokhi 
gaavan tudhno veer karaarey. 
Gaavan tudhno pandit parhan rakhisar 
Jug jug veda naaley. 

Gaavan tudhno mohinia manmohan, 
Surg machh peyaaley. 

Gaavan tudhno ratan upaaey terey 
Athh-sathh teeerath naaley. 
Gaavan tudhno jodh mahabal soora 
Gaavan tudhno khaani chaarey. 
Gaavan tudhno kha’nd ma’ndal 
Brahma'nda, Kar kar rakhey terey dhaarey. 
Se-ee tudhno gaavan jo tudh 
bhaavan. Ratley terey bhagatrasaaley. 
Hor ketey tudhno gaavan se 
mai'n chit na aavan, Naanak 
keya beechaarey, 

Soee Soee sada sach sahib 
Saacha sachi naaee. 

Hai bhee hosi jaey na jaasi 
Rachna jin rachaaee. 

Ra'ngi ra'ngi bhaati kar kar 
jinsi, Maaya jin upaa-ee. 

Kar kar dekhey keeta aapna 
Jio tiss di vadeyaaee. 

Jo tiss bhaawai soee karsi, 
Phir hukam no karna jaaee. 
So patsaah saaha paatsaahib 
Naanak rehan rajaaee. 
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Sitting on throne, Indra and other deities, 

Sing your praise, at your door. 

In their meditation, singing are the sages, 

And the saints, who ponder over your acts. 

The Continents, truthful and contented sing unto you, 
Singing also are the dauntless warriors. 

The pandits and high saints have been 

singing since the ages through the vedas. 

The heart captivating fairies in the heaven, 

on earth and nether region also sing unto you. 
Your jewel-like creation, together with sixty-eight 
places of pilgrimage sing your praise. 

Singing also are the warriors of huge might, 

and all others born through the four sources. 
Your praise is sung all over the continents, solar 
system, which you have set in work. 

Only those whom you favour sing unto you. 
Your saints are imbued with your nectarous love, 
And many more singing, whom | can't recollect. 
Thus says Nanak thoughtfully : 

He alone is the omnipresent Lord 

His glorious Name is always True. 

He exists now, will remain, the immortal one, 
who has brought about all the creation. 

The colourful, and of various kinds, 

And Maaya (mammon) He has created. 

He created and watches the creation, 

The splendour, which is His own. 

Whatever pleases Him, the Lord would do, 

None has any command over Him. 

He is the Emperor of the great emperors 

Says Nanak, we remain under His will. 
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Aasa Mahalla 1 
Sun wadda aakhey sab koey. 
Ke wad wadda deetha hoey. 
Keemat paae na kehya jaae. 
Kahnai walle terey rehe samaae. 1 


Wadde merey saheba, 

Gehar gambhira, gunni gahira. 
Koey na jaaney, Tera keta 
kewad cheera, 1 Rahau 


Sabh surti mill surat kamaaee. 
Sabh keemat mill keemat paaee. 
Giani dhiyani gur gur-haaee. 
Kehan na jaaee teri till 
vadiyaaee. 2 


Sabh sat sabh tap Sub cha‘ngeyaiya. 
Sidha purkha keeya vadeyaaia. 
Tudh vin sidhi kinai na paaiya. 
Karam milai naahi Thhak rahaaiya. 
Aakhan waala keya vechaara. 
Sifti bharey terey bhandhaara. 
Jiss too deh tissai kya chaara. 
Naanak sach swaaran-haara. 4 


Aasa Mahalla 1 
Aakha jeewa, visserai mar jaao 
Aakhan aukha saacha naao. 
Saachey Naam ki laagai bhookh. 
Utt bhookhai khaaey chaliai dookh. 
So kyu visserai meri maa-e. 


we weg AS ofeliall gaSll Saacha sahib saachainaa-e.1 Rahau 
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Aasa Mahaila 1 (Aasa by the First Master) 

Hearing God's gratness, all call him The GREAT, 

But how great, this is known only if He had been seen. 
The value of His greatness can't be said 

Whosoever attempts such, gets immersed in Him. 1. 


O my great Master, you are 

The unfathomable, treasure of Excellence. 
No one knows 

The extent of your greatness. 1 Pause 


All the meditators contemplated. 

They all, together assessed as well. 

The scholars, meditators, teachers and priests 
Could not describe your greatness, even a bit. 2 


All the truths, all the penances, 

And all sublime qualities, 

The wonders of the miraculous people, 

Wihout your grace none has got such powers. 3 
What any poor person can describe, 

Your virtuous treasures are brimful. 

Whom you bless he is none on his own. 

Says Nanak, the True Lord gets right all. 4 


Aasa by the 1st Master 
Remembering God ! live, 
forgetting | die. 
But it is difficult to utter the Name of TRUE GOD. 
There is craving for the True Name (God). 
In that hunger, taking the remedy of Naam, 


Pain vanishes. 1 
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Saache Naam ki till vadeya-ee 
Aakh thhakke keemat nahi paa-ee. 
Je sab mil kai aakhan paahe. 
Wada na hovai ghaat na jaa-e. 2 


Na oho marre, na hovai sog, 
Deda rahai na chookai bhog. 
Gun eho hor naahi koey. 
Na ko hoa, na ko hoey. 3 


Jewad aap te-wad teri daat. 
Jin din kar kai keeti raat. 
Khassam vissareh te kamjaat. 
Naanak naavai baaj snaat. 4 


Raag Goojri Mahalla 4 
Har ke jan satgur satpurkha 
Binau karou Gur-pass. 

Ham keerey kirm satgur sarnaaee 
Kar deya Naam pargaas. 1 
Merey meet gurdev, 

Moko Raam-Naam pargaas. 
Gurmat Naam mera pran sakhaa-ee, 


ule atafs onet gorfaliall gril Har keerat hamri rahraas. 1 Rahau 


ue He a es ea ess 
fas dfs ofe neu ufs furl 
ufs ofe on fs faursnfe 
fife wafs qe useriFilall 


fre fe ufe dean ou & ute 
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Har jan ke wad-bhag waderey 
Jin har har sardha har pyaas. 
Har har Naam milai triptaaseh 
Mit sangat Gun-pargaas. 2 


Jin Har Har Har-rass Naam na paaya, 
Te bhaag-heen jam-pass. 
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Why should he be forgotten, O my mother ? 

He is the TRUE Master, His Name is TRUE. 1 Pause 

Even an iota of praise of the True Naam Saying that, one gets tired, but cannot fully narrate. 
Ifall get together and wish to describe, The Lord becomes neither greater nor smaller. 2 


He does not die and there is no mourning for Him. 
He keeps on giving. His rations are never finished. 
This virtue of the Lord, none else has. 

There was none, would be none like Him. 3 


As great is He, so is His giving (Gift) 

He brings about Daylight and then, the night. 

Who forgets the Master is the lowly creature. 

Says Nanak, without Lord's Name He is an outcast. 4 


Rag Goojri by the 4th Master 
O God's dear, sat Guru, the truthful one, 
| beg to supplicate unto you, the Guru. 
We, the worms-insects have come to your refuge. 
Have mercy and bestow the light of Lord's Name 1. 
My friend, respected Guru, 
Enlighten me with God's Naam. 
Guru's revealed Naam is my life breath and, 
Singing Lord's praise is our real weath. 1 Pause 


The devotees of the Lord are highly lucky, 

Who are imbued with faith and thirst of God's Love. 
Repeating he Lord's Naam they are satiated, 

Getting together with devotees, the virtues brighten. 2 


Devoid of the Naam and nectar of God, 
Those unlucky are within the noose of death devil. 
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Jo satguru sarn sa’ngat nahi aa-ey 
Dhrig jeevai dhrig jiwaas. 3 


Jin har-jan satgur sa’ngat paaee 
Tin dhur-mastak likheya likhaas. 
Dhan dha’nn satsa’ngat Jit har rass 
paaeya, Mill jan Naanak Naam 
pargass. 4 


Raag Goojri Mahalla 5 
Kaahe re man chitveh udam 
Ja aahar Har jeeo parya. 

Sail pathar meh ja'nt upaaey 
Ta ka rijak aagai kar dhareya. 1 


Mere macho ji Satsa’ngat mile so tareya 
Gur parsaad parampad paayea 
Sookey kaasat hareya. 1 Rahau 


Janan pita lok sut banita 
Koe na kis ki dharya. 

Sir sir rijak sambahe thhakur 
Kaahe man bhao karya. 2 


Oodey ood aavai sai kosa, Tis 
paachhey bacchrey chhareya. 
Tin kavan Khilavai kavan chugaavai 
Man meh simaran karya. 3 


Sabh nidhan das ast sidhaan 
Thhakur kar tal dnareya. 

Jan Naanak bal bal sad bal 
jaeiye, Tera a'nt na paara vareya. 4 
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Who comes not in True Guru's fold and refuge, 
Their living is hateful and the life is accursed. 3 


Who got into the company of the True Guru, 
His destiny is sublimly pre-written. 

Blessed is the society of the truthfuls, 
Wherefrom spiritual nectar is got. 

Joining it, God's Name shines in mind. 4 


Raag Goojri by 5th Master 
Why be over zealous and toil, O my mind, 
When the Lord has programmed to provide you. 
Even the living-beings, created in solid rocks, 
He has put their food, in there. 1. 


Dear me O respected Lord, He who meets saints’ company, is saved, 
By Guru's grace, they get highly sublime seats, 
Just as the dry wood develops greenery. 1 Pause 


The mother, father, people, son or the wife, 
No one is capable to give any support. 

It is God who provides food to everyone, 
Why you have any fear about this. 2 


Flying hundreds of miles the flamingoes 

leave behind their young ones, 

Think, who gives to eat or peck, 

They (mothers) pray in mind for their young ones. 3 


All the treasures and so-called eighteen super powers 
Are in the paims of God's hands. 
Nanak, let us be the sacrifice, thousands times. 


O Lord, your limits cannot be scaled. 4 
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Raag Aasa Mahalla 4 So-purkh 
ik O’nkaar Satgur prasaad 
So-purkh nir‘anjan har purkh nira’njan 

Har agma agam appaara. 
Sabh dheyaveh sabh dheyaveh 
tudhji Har sachey sirjanhaara. 
Sab jeea tumaarey jee 

Too jeea ka daataara. 

Har dheyavoh santoh ji 

Sab dookh visaaranhaara. 

Har aapey thhakur Har aapey sewakji 
Kya Naanak ja’nt vichaara. 1 


Too ghat gaht a‘ntr sarb nira’ntr 
ji, Har eko purkh samaana. 

Ik daatey ik bhekhaari ji 

Sab terey choj vidaana. 

Too aapey daata aapey bhugta ji 
Hau tudh bin awar na jaana. 
Too parbraham be-a’nt be-a'nt ji 
Terey kya gun aakh vikhaana. 
Jo seweh jo seweh tudh ji 

Jan Naanak tin qurbaana. 2 


Har dheyaveh har dheyaveh 
tudhji Se jan jug meh sukh-waasi. 
Se mukat se mukat bhaey jin Har 
dheyaiaji Tin tutti jam ki phaasi. 
Jin nirbhau, jin Har nirbhau 
dheyaiaji, Tin ka bhau sabh gawaasi. 
Jin seweya jin seweya mera 
Harji, Te Har Har roop smaasi. 
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Raag Aasa 4th Guru 
There is but One God. 
By the Grace of Guru He is attained. 


The Lord is abated of the Mammon (Maya). 

He is unfathomable and beyond imagination. 

All pray and pray to you, O the true creator. 

All the living beings are yours, You are the giver to all. 
Meditate, O dear saints, meditate, 

He is the destroyer of all the pain. 

God Himself is the Master and the Servant 

Nanak is just a trifling creature. 1 


You are in all, existing in every heart, 

The single One and the omnipresent. 

Some are the donors and others the beggars, 
That is the strange drama of yours. 

You are the giver and the taker also. 

| know not else to be as such. 

Your are infinite, highly supreme. 

Your unassessed virtues are beyond my say. 
Those, who remain in your service, 

Servant Nanak, be the sacrifice to them. 2 


Those who pray and meditate unto you, 
They, in this (kalyug) age live comfortably. 
They get liberated, who meditate on God, 
For them the noose of death demon is cut. 
Who meditate on the Fearless God, 

All their fears are vanished. 

Those who did serve my God the great 
They get absorbed in God Himself. 
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Se dha’nn se dha’nn jin Har dheyayaji 
Jan Naanak tin bal jaasi. 3 


Teri bhagat teri bhagat bha'ndaarji 
Bharey be-a’nt be-a’nta. 

Tere bhagat tere bhagat salaahan tudhji 
Har anik anek an'nta. 

Teri anik teri anik kareh Har 
poojaji, Tap taapeh japeh be-a'nta. 
Tere anek, tere anek parheh 
boh simarit saasat ji 

Kar kirya khat karm kara’nta. 
Se bhagat se bhagat bhale Jan 
Naanak ji, jo bhaaveh mere 
Har bhagwa’nta. 4 


Tu'n aad purkh apara’npar karta ji 
Tudh je-wad awar na ko-ee. 
Tu’'n jug jug eko sada sada tu'n eko 
ji Tu’n nihchal karta so-ee. 
Tudh aapey bhaavai so-ee vartai ji 
Tu'n aapey kareh so ho-ee. 
Tudh aapey srist sabh upaa-ee ji 
Tudh aapey sirj sabh go-ee. 
Jan Naanak gun gaaveh karte ke ji 
Jo sab-sai ka jaano-ee. 5 


Aasa Mahala 4 
Tu'n karta sacheyar maida saa'n-ee 
Jo tou bhaavai so-ee thhee-si Jo tu’n deh 
soee hau paa-ee. 1 Rahau 


Sabh teri tu'n sabhni dheya-ia. 
Jis no kirpa kareh tin Naam 
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Blessed are those who meditate on God. 
Nanak would be a sacrifice to them. 3 


The treasures of your worship, O Lord, 

Are countless and brimful. 

Your devotees who keep praising you 

Are various, countless and wondrous. 

Your various worships, the countless saints practising 
Penance, and repeating your name, are numerous. 
Countless are the readers of Vedas and scripture books, 
Who also perform rituals and the known eight 
religious ceremonies. 

However, only those devotees are sublime, 

Nanak, whom my Lord the great is pleased. 4 


You are Primal, unfathomable creator, 
There is none like you. 

Through the ages, you are constantly ONE, 
You are steadfast and the creator. 
Whatever may you like, it goes to happen. 
Whatsoever you do, that is known as done. 
Your ownself created the whole Universe 

It is in your power as well to destroy it. 
Nanak sings Praise of creator's virtues 
Who is the knower of all. 5 


Aasa by 4th Guruji 
You are the Creator, my true Master, 
Whatever pleases you, happens. 
Whatever you give, | get. 1 Pause 


It's all your creation; all worship you. 
Whom you kindly bless, 
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ratan paaeya. 

Gurmukh laadha manmukh gavaa-eya. 
Tudh aap vichhoreya, aap 
milaaeya. 2 


Too'n dariyao sab tujh hi maahe 
Tujh bin dooja ko-ee naahe. 
Jeea-ja‘nt sabh tera khel. 

Vijog mil vichhrrherya sa’njogi mel. 2 


Jis no too jaanaa-eh soee jan jaaney 
Har gun sad hi aakh vakhaaney. 
Jin har seweya tin sukh paaeya. 
Sehje hi Har naam samaaeya. 3 


Too'n aapey Karta tera keeya sabh hoey. 
Tuth bin dooja avar na koey. 
Too kar kar vekheh jaaneh soey 
Jan Naanak gurmukh pargat hoey. 4 


Aasa Mahalla 1 
Tit sarwar-rhey bhaiyle niwaasa 
Paani paawak tineh keeya. 
Pa'nkaj moh pag nahi chaalai 
Ham dekha teh doobialey. 1 


Man ek na chetas moorh mana. 
Har bissrat terey gun galeya. 1 Rahau 


Na hau jatti satti nahi parheya 
Moorkh mugdha janam bheya. 
Pranwat Naanak tin ki sarna 

Jin too’n naahi veessereya. 2 
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they get the jewel of Naam. 

The Guru's faithful attained, but the 

self-centred ones missed it. 

You yourself have detached or keep attached with you. 2 


You are like the river in which all are contained. 

There is none else, besides you, O Lord. 

All the living beings are a part of your drama. 

The attachment or the detached ones is by good luck.2 


Whom you bless to realise, only he knows. 
He always keeps narrating virtues of God. 
Who served the Lord, they live in comfort. 
Steadily they get absorbed into the Lord. 3 


Yourself are the doer; all that you do happens. 

There is none else so capable besides you. 

You go on creating, watching and understanding them. 
Nanak, to the Guru-centred ones, God is revealed. 4 


Aasa (Raag) by 1st Master 
We happen to stay in that whirl pool, 
where God has created the water of fire. 
In the muddy worldly attractions, feet don't move. 
Lo, we see the mortal drowning. 1 


Why don't you meditate on his ONE, O foolish mind! 
Forgetting the Lord, your merits are lost. 1 Pause 


lam not a continent, truthful or a scholar 
A born remiss, | am a foolish ignorant. 
Nanak supplicates, | seek refuge of those 


Whom you are never forgotten. 2 
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mA HIST ull Aasa Mahalla 5 


set umufs wee tadrll Bhaee prapat manukh dehuriya. 
afte free at fear sdt adel! Gobi’nd milan ki eho teri bariya. 
mefs an ao fas & all Awar kaaj terai kitai na kaam. 


fies WO Has sq aes SUllall Mil sadh sangat bhaj kewal Naam. 1 


Heath Bd FeHS JIS all —_ Sara’njaam laag bhawial tarn kai 
wow few ws sft wien ahi ar) Janam birthajaat ra'ng maaya kai. 1 Rahau 


Au BU AA Tay @ Hefei! Jap, Tap, sa’njam dharm na karmaaeya. 
Fe wa o wWhoor ufe wfemrll Sewa sadh na jaaneya Har raaya. 


ag wed UN ate aor Kaho Naanak ham neech kara'nma 
Fafe ua at og Aorliaiisil Sarn paey ki rakhoh sarma. 2.4 
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Aasa (Raag) by 5th Guru 
The attainment of the human body, 
Is your real chance to meet the Lord. 
All other acts are futile. 
Meeting society of the saintly, 
Meditate on only ONE NAAM. 1 


Arrange to cross the world ocean thus, 
Because human birth is going waste in the love of Maya. 1 Pause 


| did not do meditation, penance or truthful tasks, 
Nor service to the saintly persons, O Lord. 

Says Nanak : our dealings are lowly : 

Now save hcnour, we are under your refuge. 2.4. 


POET'S SUPPLICATION 
(Kabyo-Baach Benti) by 10th Master 





Easy English TRANSLATION 
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uw: 90 afamers Bact! 
suet! 


wet ae we t dell 
use ufe fea of feel 
Je Ws WS WW WNT! 
must We a ufsueiiall 


THT EAC As ZH uregil 
my wa & ifs weregil 
wat oA Ha ufsecrll 

fea fit He areal 


de fon ag & atoll 

He tee & am Hurfatll 

uae Ue ord mrrl| 

Be sno at as fimmriiall 


aif ets aet wed 3 for! 
Wu wd FIN Ss wil 
Rea fie org srdbufall 


vis ufo wg ore wdbnfallll 


mm vee uy Gafsall 
wee ores or aH feefertl| 
UA Fe OWS veel 

Ht wffod a ofeag derllull 


afte So nfs meal 
whe Ha Hofe fuerdil 
is wy Ace a UTI 
Bie ut vee UA aT ell 


ore ute qoH By Udell 
ae ufe freq mesell 


Paatsaahi 10 
KABYO-BAACH BENTI 
CHAUPAE 
Hamri karo haath de rachha. 

Pooran hoe chit ki ichha. 
Tav charnan man rehai hamaara. 
Apna jaan karo prati-paara. 1 


Hamre dust sabhai tum ghaav-ho. 
Aap haath dai mohe bachaavho. 

Sukhi basai moro parevaara. 
Sevak sikh sabhai kartaara. 2 


Mo rachha nij kar dai kareyai. 
Sabh bairan kau aaj sanghreyai. 
Pooran hoe hamaari aasa. 

Tor bhajan ki rahai pi-aasa. 3 


Tumeh chhaad koi avar na dheaaoo'n. 
Jo bar chahau’n so tum te paaoo'n. 
Sevak sikh hamaare taaree-eh. 
Chun chun satr hamaare maaree-eh. 4 


Aap haath dai mujhai ubareyai. 
Maran kaal ka traas nivareyai. 
Hoojo sada hamaare pachha. 
Sri asdhuj joo kareyaho rachha. 5 


Raakh leho mohe raakhan-harare. 
Saahib sant sahaae piyaa-re. 
Deen bandh dustan ke ha’nta. 
Tum ho puri chatur das ka'nta. 6 


Kaal paa-e brahma bap dhara. 
Kaal paa-e sivjoo Av-tra. 
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oe ufe ag fara uel 
AIS WS a aor Drill 


Hea we wat fre atéil 
ween oH 7 All 

Aqsa We AT Ba ASTM! 
ounas oo of oraitell 


eo WS AT ATS Foul 
we bs nea Gaal 
uife vifs va mesell 
Het ag wyfsr Tete ll 


ounarg fan dt & mretll 

Fas unt fas wry werd ll 
freas & Heda FY UII 
Ada Fo us Www aAGlsoll 


we we a vise ot wesll 
3S Ud ot utd ussail 

Vet J tee well 

wg ud four fente ag ga liaail 


Age we ue F etl 
We we wos af metll 
ta ta ot ute uel 
we we @ ue ue at welll 


We Geagy ae age 
UA Us se eT well 
We ora ass TU aay 
aH OH tres te ue Asgilieall 


Kaal paa-e kar bisan prakaasa. 
Sakal kaal ka kee-a tamadsa. 7 


Javan kaal jogi siv kee-o. 

Bed raaj brahma joo thheeo. 
Javan kaal sabh lok svaara. 
Namas-kaar hai ta-eh hamaara. 8 


Javan kaal sabh jagat banaayo. 
Dev dait jachhan upjaayo. 
Aad a’nt e-kai avtaara. 

Soi guru samajheyho hamaara. 9 


Namas-kaar tis hi ko hamaari. 
Sakal praja jin aap savaa-ri. 
Sivkan ko sivgun sukh dee-o. 
Satran ko pal mo badh kee-o. 10 


Ghat gaht ke a’ntar ki jaanat. 
Bhale bure ki peer pachhaanat. 

Cheeti te ku’nchur asthoola. 
Sabh par kripa drist kar phoola. 14 


Sa’ntan dukh paa-e te dukhi. 
Sukh paa-e saadhan ke sukhi. 
Ek ek ki peer pachhaanai. 

Ghat ghat ke pat pat ki jaanai. 12 


Jab ud-krakh kara kartaara. 
Praja dharat tab deh apaara. 
Jab aa-krakh karat ho kabhoo'n. 
Tum mai milat deh dhar sabh-hoo'n, 13 
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as uo fife ws wall 
amy mrust wT Gwall 

aM Aad 3 wes feraull 
Was Fe se md wreniiaall 


faders fafrara foods 
urfe mots mete msl 
va ys Gwe sell 
Wa 32 6 wes werliaull 


sa afs we mane! 
UT Us As Fe WHI 
woes F avs vet Hell 
fodarg a ving afe feeliaéll 


my amet uf o AST! 
waog fsa feo safe Sati 
Dir wer 3s ate uel 
foro fafa AAT ye Aelia 


a gu mau Agel 

va sa ve at Tuell 

“iga AeA AsA atatll 

@sgn wis uss af viotllacll 


ag es oF Y toll 

ag fine fst Has fedorll 
nant fynfe feerfe orisell 
onfe qarfe wgU waseIIt I! 


me det Het aH asl! 
fre Gets mite Aug 


Jete badan srist sabh dhaarai. 
Aap aapni boojh uchaa-rai. 
Tum sabh-hi te rahat niraalam. 
Jaanat bed bhed ar aalam. 14 


Niran’kar nribikar nirla’nbh. 
Aad aneel anaad asa'nbh. 
Taka moorh uchaart bheda. 
Jako bhev na paavat beda. 15 


Ta-ko kar paahan anumaanat. 
Maha-moorh kachh bhed na jaanat. 
Mahadev ko kahat sada siv. 
Nira'nkaar ka cheenat neh bhiv. 16 


Aap aapni_ budh hai jeti. 
Barnat bhi’nn bhi’nn tohe teti. 
Tumra lakha ria-jaa-e pasaara. 
Keh bidh saja pratham sa'nsaara. 17 


Ekai roop anoop saroopa. 
Ra'nk bheo raav kahi bhoopa. 
Aindaj jeraj setaj keeni. 

Utbujh khaan bohar rach deeni. 18 


Kahoo'n phool raaja havi baithha. 
Kahoo'n simat bheyo sa’nkar ekaithha. 
Sagri srist dikhaa-e acha’nbhav 

Aad jugaad saroop su-ya’nbhav. 19 


Ab rachha meri tum karo. 
Sikh ubaar a-sikh sangharo. 
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ene fas Goes Gara! 
HAS USE ae ve wraslkoll 


A omfnon se Heat wall 
faoa ene efrs ¥ Hall 
use Wea ua ud fall 
fsea ay Hac AF qTaIRAM 


FW oafes & fea we for Til 
awa aes fate afs wall 
de ute ofs Ag oerll 
ene wife ca sors all 


for fenfe sa we feafaall 
va su saa vfs ofgall 
feta fata we tf Ag Ter! 
we ST F Ha o Fetllaall 


ta we fae oi Harel 
ws ens of Geral 
fa og om face aril 
wise une Bu Fs allel 


usa as 4 nafe fardtll 
my wat By Gud! 
Wee So HW ve Aeetll 
ere we FT BT weet laull 
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Dust jite uth-vat uthhpaata. 
Sakal mlechh karo ran-ghaata. 20 


Je as-dhuj tav sarni pare. 

Tin ke dust dukhat hvai mare. 
Purakh javan pag pare tehaare. 
Tin ke tum san’kat sabh taare. 21 


Jo kal ko ik baar dhe-ai hai. 
Ta-ke kaal nikat neh ai-hai. 
Rachha hoe taahe sabh kaala. 
Dust arist tare tat-kaala. 22 


Kripa drist tan jaa-eh nihareho. 
Ta-ke taap tanak meh hareho. 
Ridh sidh ghar mo sabh hoi. 

Dusht chhah chhvai sakai na koi, 23 


Ek baar jin tumai sa'nbhaara. 
Kaal phaas te taa-he ubaara. 
Jin nar naam tihaaro kahaa. 

Daarid dust dokh te rahaa. 24 


Kharhag-ket mai saran tihaari. 
Aap haath dai le-ho ubaari. 

Sarab thhaur mo hoho sahaai. 
Dust dokh te le-ho bachaai. 25 
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wear 
uife qa wes DH 

Be 3 3G we gd odt maul 
oH adh ure as 

Maa Wd HT ta o Weal 


fifts wag we AS 

WW se ad WM ta @ Wall 
Ht mfr four suet afe 
too ava As Sfs merrell 


orl | 
Was waa a asa 
afte sre wri 
wie ae ot on MA 
afte oH srl 


oHaSt HIE 3 MSE 

a Afsae urfell 
mez osfeor det owe 
Risag 4 ufenrl| 
afsag 3 went non Fat 
“fe <dbor sorebarl. 
TT Gs uses wstr 
Awe Wes mrebyril 
wae J Weg wt ag 
vfs fast =rfenrl| 
Od Ved Woe WH 
Afsag 4 wherriiall 
© ue Hier yet ag Us SSI 
ufs ofs wa Wo ut 


wu Afs fergerll 


SAVAIYA 
Paa'ney gahey jab te tumrey 
Tab tey ko-o0 aa'nkh tarey nahi aaneyo. 
Raam rahim puraan kuraan 
Anek kahey mat ek na maaneyo. 


Si’nmrat saastr bed sabhai 
Baho bhed kahai ham ek na jaaneyo. 
Siri aspan kripa tumri kar 
Mai'n na keho sabh tohe bakhaaneyo. 


DOHRA 
Sagal duaar kau chhad kai. 
Gahio tohaaro duaar. 
Baa'nhe gahey ki laaj as, 
Gobi’nd daas tohaar. 


Ramkali M : 3 ANA’ND 
Ik Oa'nkaar Satgur Parsaad 
Ana'nd bheya meri maaey, 
Satguru) mai'n paaeya. 
Satguru ta paaeya sahaj seti, 
Man wajeeya waadhaaeya. 
Raag ratan parvaar pareeya 
sabad gaavan aaeya. 
Sabdo ta gavho hari kera, 
Man jini vasaayea. 
Kahai Naanak ana'nd hoa 
Satguru mai paayea. 1 


E man meria, Too sada raho har naaley. 
Har naal raho too, ma’nn mere, 
Dookh sabh visaarna. 
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SAVAIYA 
Ever since we held to your feet, 
We did not even glance at anyone else. 
Ram, Rahim, Puran, Quran and many more 
Names, said as formality, we accept not any. 


Simraties, Shastra and Vedas, all of them 
Known as revealing secrets, we know not any. 
O Lord of the sword, by your grace, 

Not me, who said this, but as you did narrate. 


DOHARA 
Having forsaken all other doors, 
| have held to your auspicious gate. 
Me, who has grasped your kind arm, 
Gobind is your servant, pray protect my honour. 


RAM KALI BY 3RD MASTER ANA’ND 


| am joyful, O my mother, 

| have found the True Guru. 

The True Guru, | found with ease; 

Greetings resounded in my mind. 

The Charming Raags with families and fairies 
Have come to sing divine songs. 

You, who have Him enshrined in mind, 

Sing the praise of the Lord. 

Says Nanak, | am blissful, 

| have found the True Guru. 1 


© my mind, ever and ever abide by the Lord. 
Holding fast to the lord. 


All the suffering stay away. 
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waters Ga ad so 
aan Afs Hewerll 
Hse" we WMee WM 
fae woo feral! 
Re ws ule welll 


We Whe foor ant wie gall 
wht ag gd As fae zd 
faq vfs # weell 

ne’ thefs nes Sct 

om oufe =reell 

on fae & ufs =f 

SH Wag weil 

foor ont wis sallsil 


AT SM Het MTT 

We OY wrorg He 

fafs ger nfs arerebor || 
af Ais we “fs orfe efor 
fafe feet nfs unetrll 
We auwe ots ag feed 
fan thor tf efanremel| 
av sted He Hs 
Rafe wag firewall 

AW any Her mmraiigil 


wa us nee fxg wit wedi 
wufs Het Hee SH 
ae fra wh odmrll 

uw ez gu efx ats 
we aca wf 


A'ngi-kaar oh kare tera, 
Kaaraj sabh savaarna. 
Sabhna gala samrath suaami 
So keo manho visaare. 

Kahai Naanak man mere, 
Sada raho har naa-le. 2 


Saache saahiba, Ke-a naahi ghar terai. 
Ghar ta terai sabh kichh hai, 
Jis deh su paa-v-e. 

Sada sifat slah teri, 

Naam man wasaa-v-e. 
Naam jin kai man vasia. 
Waaje sabad ghanere. 

Kahai nanak sache sahib, 
Ke-a naahi ghar terai. 3 


Saacha naam mera adhaaro. 
Saach naam adhaar mera 

Jin bhukha sabh gavaaiya. 
Kar saa’nt sukh man aaye vasya, 
Jin ichha sabh pujaaeya. 
Sada kurbaan keeta guroo vittoh. 
Jis deeya eh wadeaayea. 
Kahai Naanak sunhu sa’nt-hu. 
Sabad dharhu piaaro. 

Saacha naam mera adhaaro. 4 


Vaaje pa'nch sabad Tit ghar sabhaagai. 
Ghar sabhaagai sabad vaaje 
Kala jit ghar dhaareya. 
Pa'nch doot tudh vas keetey 
Kaal ka’ntak maareya. 
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And thus He owns you and 
Gets all the affairs done well. 
The Master is all competent, 
Then Why forget him ? 

Nanak says, O my mind. 

Ever abide by the Lord. 2 


O True Lord, what is that Which is not in your home ? 
Everything is within your fold, 

But the one, whom you bless, gets. 

He ever recites your praise and 

Enshrines Your Name in mind. ° 

In whose heart resides the Word, 

There resounds the divine songs. 

Says Nanak, my True Lord, 

What's that which is not in your home. 3 


The True Name of the 

Lord is my support. 

The true Name is my support, 
Which has satiated all the hungers. 
It brought Peace, Comfort to mind and i 
Fulfilled all desires. 

lam a sacrifice to, 

Whose all excellences are. 

Nanak says, listen O'saints, get to love Him. 
The True Name is my support. 4 





The five types of music resounded In that lucky house. 
In that lucky home, rings the divine song, 

Lord's powers pervade there 

The Five Evils are brought under your control. 


The death-God has been slain. 
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ufs asf when au faa 
ag fk oth ufe a earl 
ae sod Sd AY wr 

fsa ufs wage SHlhll 


essay 


wu aa Hay sa Het Het well 
HS Ws ge WOR UT 
Ws os welll 

Hes usls avs ufes 
afsag ofr gayell 
faadfg aoa ad we 
wa SA wsTE Zalleollall 


wereet ugar ull 
we fefe fafe =rz ute 
Wa Ase well 
vifts an oar a ufee 
fare HSA worl! 
HaweAa ss 
fan o@ fe Gall 
eo Sng set oo wet 
fos fos we Gfaul! 
au AAG wos ofa sdbH 
WE woe WH wuAliall 


# fasatenrd a ae 


Dhur karam paaeya tudh jin 
kou Se naam har kai laage. 
Kahe Nanak teh sukh ho-a 
Tit ghar an-had vaaje. 5 


Anand sun-hu vad-bhaagee-ho 
Sagal manorath poore. 
Paar-brahm prabh paaeya 
Uttery sagal visoore. 

Dookh rog santaap uttrey Suni sachi bani. 
Sa’nt saajan bha-e sarsey 
Poore gur te jaani. 

Sunte puneet kahate pavit 
Satgur rehe-aa bharpoo-re. 
Binva'nt Naanak gur charan 
laage Vaaje an-had toore. 40 


Mu’ndaavani Mahalla 5 
Thhal vich ti'nn vastoo paiyo 
Sat sa’ntokh veechaaro. 
A’nmrit Naam thhakur ka paeyo 
Jiss ka sabhas adhaaro. 

Je ko khaavai jeko bhu'nchai 
Tiss ka hoe udhaaro. 

Eh wast tajji nah jaaee 

Nit nit rakh ur-dhaaro. 

Tam sansaar charn lag tariyai, 
Sabh Naanak braham pasaaro. 1 


Salok Mahalla 5 
Tera keeta jaato naahi 
Maino jog keetoee. 
Mai’n nirgunaarey ko gun 
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Whom your grace is showered, 

They get tuned to the Name of the Lord. 
Says Nanak, Comforts pervaded and 
The divine music resounded there. 5 


Listen to the Song of Bliss, O lucky ones, 

All desires shall be fulfilled. 

Having attainted Transcendent Lord, 

All your sorrows will depart. 

The pains and miseries vanish. 

All saintly friends are in ecstasy, 

When the perfect Guru reveals His Word. 

They who recite become pure and who listen, become holy. 
The Guru is all pervading. 

Nanak says, they become devotees of the Guru's feet, 
And their minds are filled with the Divine music. 40 


MU’NDAAVNI BY 5TH MASTER 
In the big plate of Gurbani the three things are 
Truth, Contentment and Spiritual wisdom, 
And there is the Nectar-Naam of the Master 
Which provides the entire support. 
If anyone takes and enjoys heartfully, gets emancipated. 
One cannot afford to renounce. 
Hence keep close to mind at all times. 
Attached with Lord's feet, we swim across 
the dark world ocean. 
Nanak, this is all God's spread-out drama. 1 


Salok by 5th Master 
Your kindness | did not appreciate, O Lord, 
Of which you made me the receptive. 


| am virtueless with no merits, om” 
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ant mmr son ufeGetil 
san ufenr fronts oet 
Hfsag Ane fufsyril 
soa anu fus at att 
Be ue ate vemriiall 


u@stll 
fa J mee fra afe ofall 
Ga sat ae mat Gea mfoll 
afe a wy a vfs of 
so ofa will 
ae weet ute ufell 
fas a@ salt firm 
vifs Fret wall 
ats ufs eu ua 
de afee orfull 
WH & faares 
mre Ato wall 
face afe o we 
fa wre sg urfaltell 


Hea Hoe uil 
mate We wreacer 
fave wfu ae wll 
oat afsag user 
Feet Hoe Ts wll 
Afsae Ast afer 
vans weby oll 
ag wad fag ad 
fana to =e tell 
wo ufos Gan arebufs 
fess aet afeliall 


naahi, Aapey taras peo-ee. 
Taras peya mehraamat ho-ee 
Satgur sajjan mileya. 

Nanak naam miley ta’n jeewa’n 
Tan man thee-vai hareya. 1 


Pauri (Mahalla 5) 
Tithhai too’n samrath Jithhai koee naahe. 
Othhai teri rakh Agni udar maahe. 
Sun ke jam ke doot Naa-ey 
terai chhad jaahe. 
Bhaujal biknam asgaah 
Gur sabdi paar paahe. 
Jin ko laagi pyaas 
Ainmrit se-ee khaahe. 
Kal meh eho pu'nn 
Gun Gobi'nd gaahe. 
Sabhse no kirpaal 
Samaaley saahe saahe. 
Birtha Koey na jaaey 
Je aawai tudh aahe. 9 


Salok Mahalla 5 
Antar Gur aaraadhna 
Jehwa jap gur naao. 
Natri satgur pekhna 
Srawni sunana gur naao. 
Satgur seti ratteya 
Dargah paaiye thaao. 
Kaho Nanak kirpa karey 
Jiss no eho wath de-e. 
Jag meh uttam kaadhiyeh 
Virley ke-ee ke-e. 1 
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Yourself have taken mercy on me. 
Through your kindness | am blessed 

And get union with the Friendly True Guru. 
Nanak, repeating your Naam | feel life, 
Whereby my body and soul bloom. 1 


Pauri by 5th Master 
Where none else can, there you are competent to help. 
There in the mother's firy womb, your protection saves. 
Hearing of your exalted Name, 
The Yama, death messenger leaves off. 
The world ocean is hazardous and huge, 
It can be crossed over with reciting Gurumantra. 
Only those who carve 
They relish the Name Nectar. 
In the dark kalyuga, only this is the virtuous bliss 
That we sing the praise of the Lord. 
He is kind to all 
Who is taking care at every breath. 
Don't let any breath go waste. 
Whichever comes must be dedicated to you. 9 i 


Salok by 5th Master 
Within the mind, meditate on the Guru. 
By the tongue, repeat the Name of the Guru. 
With the eyes, visualize the true Guru 
By the ears, listen also to the Name of the Guru. 
Thus imbued in True Guru's Love, 
We can get a seat in Lord's Court. 
Says Nanak, By his kindness, He bestows, 
On whom, this blessing 
In the world they are known as gracious, 


But they are very rare. 1 
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H: ull 
wy aunts urfy Garters! 
ge oft ist wfe an Heferall 
am urfu vfeorse wag 
3 ferfernell 
Wa Hat @ Hf sens Shang 
Was feea vnc 
fue wha freferregll 
fan whos oft ca 
Sod He fall 
fan fires we ufe 
ATs we Wallll 


Mahalla 5 
Rakhe rakhanhaar aap ubaariyan. 
Gur ki pairi paa-e kaaj swaariyan. 
Ho-a aap deyal 
manoh na vissaariyan. 
Sadh jana ke sa’ng bhaujal taareyan. 
Saakat ni’ndak dust 
khin maahe bidaariyan. 
Tiss sahib ki tek 
Naanak manai maahe. 
Jiss simrat sukh ho-e, 
sagle dookh jaahe. 2 
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By the 5th Master 
The protector Lord saves and himself lifts up. 
Who fall at Guru's feet, 
get their tasks well done. 
As He takes mercy, 
He would not forget. 
In company of saintly persons get the jobs doné well. 
The faithless and slanderers 
are destroyed in moments. 
Nanak treasures the support of that Lord in mind. 
Contemplating on whom comforts are got and, 
All pains vanish. 2 
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SOHILA _ 
RAAG GAURHI DEEPKI MAHALLA 1 
EK O’NKAAR SATGUR PRASAAD 


Jai ghar keerat-aakhiye, 
Karte ka hoe beechaaro. 
Titt gahr gaavoh sohila, 
Siveriho sirjan-haaro. 


Tum gaaveho mere nirbhau ka sohila, 
Hau waari jit sohilai, 
Sada sukh hoey. 1 Rahau. 


Nit nit jeearhey samaalieyan, 
Dekhaiga devanhaar. 

Terey daanai keemat na pawai, 
Tiss daatey kawan sumaar. 2 


Sa’nmbat saaha likheya, 
Mil kar paavoh tel. 

Deho sajan assesarhiya, 
Jio hovai saahib sio mel. 3 
Ghar ghar aho paahucha, 
Sadrhe nit pava’nn. 
Saddan-haara simriye, 
Naanak sey deh aava’nn. 4 


Raag Aasa Mahalia 1 
Chhea gahr chhea gur chhea updes. 


Gur gur eko ves anek. 1 


Baaba jai ghar kartey keerat hoe. 


Howe oy earet Sfeliall srl So ghar raakh vadaa-ee to-e. 1 Rahau 
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SOHILA 

Raag Gauri Deepki By Guru Nanak Ji 
There is but One God. He is realised by the 
grace of the True Guru. 
The house where the praise of God is said 
And his virtues are narrated, 
Sing in that home the hymns 
And meditate upon the creator. 1 


Sing ye, the praise of my fearless Lord. 
lam a sacrifice to that holy song 
By which comfort is obtained always. 1 Pause 


Ever and ever, God takes care of the beings. 
He, the giver, would behold all. 

O Lord, your givings cannot be assessed. 
The limits of the giver are unmeasurable. 2 


The day and time of wedding (to depart) are set. 
Come, gather and spill the farewell ceremony oil. 
Bless me, dear friend, with sublime wishes. 

By which | attain unison with the Master. 3 

At every house, the same message is delivered. 

The calls of the Master always strike thus. 

Let us therefore meditate upon that caller. 

Says Nanak, the same days are approaching. 4.1 


Raag Aasa by the 1st Master 
Six shastras, six writers and six sorts of lessons. 
But God, the Guru of the Gurus, exists in many ways. 1. 


O Lord, the house where creator's praise in sung, 


Keep me in that house; It is your grace. 1 Pause 
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Biss ua males hfs art fmm 
fe ws so ofe =nriiellsll 


Visuey chasseya ghariya pehra 
Thitti vaari maho hoa. 

Suraj eko, rut anek, 

Naanak kartey ke ketey ves. 2.2 


Raag Dhanaasri Mahalla 1 
Gagan mai thhal rav cha'nd deepak baney. 
Taarika ma’ndal janak moti. 
Dhoop malyaan-lo pawan chavro karey. 
Sagal banraai phoola’nt joti. 1 


Kaisi aarti hoe 
Bhav-kha’ndna teri aarti. 
Anhata sabad waja'nt bheri 1 Rahau 


Sahas tav nain nan nain hehe 
tohe kau Sahas moorat nana ek tohi. 
Sahas pad bimal nan ek pad 
Gand bin sahes tav ga’ndh iv 
chalat mohi. 2 


Sab meh jot, jot hai soey, 
Tiss dai chaanan Sab meh 
chaanan hoey. 

Gur saakhi jot pargat hoey. 

Jo tiss bhaavai so aarti hoey. 3 


Har charn kamal makara’nd 
lobhit mano Andino mohe aahi pyaasa. 
Kripa jal deh Naanak saari'ng kau, 
Hoey ja te terai naaey vaasa. 4 
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The seconds, minutes, hours and quarters, 

The lunar and weekdays together make the month. 
The one sun creating many seasons, 

O Nanak! the creator has various manifestations. 2.2 


Raag Dhanaasri by the 1st Master 
In the big tray of sky, the sun and moon are the lamps, 
The orb of the stars are the glittering pearls. 
Fragrance of vegetation is being fanned by air, 
Along with greeneries and the blooming flowers. 1 


How grand worship is being performed, O Lord ! 
O the destroyer of fear, your Aarti (worship) 
The unstruck devine music with flutes is ringing 1. Pause 


Thousands are your eyes, but the eyes are not visible. 
Thousnads are your forms but you are formless. 
Thousand your holy feet, yet not one foot. 

Thousands your noses, yet not one nose. 2 


This miracle has charmed me. 

In all the very same light illumines. 

With this light, brightness pervades in all. 

By Guru's instructions, this light becomes visible. 
Howsoever you are pleased, is the real worship. 3 


O Lord, your lotus feet have charmed my mind. 
Day and night | feel thirst to meet you. 


Have mercy, bestow upon Nanak the water 
By which he gets merged in your Naam. 4. 3 
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Raag Gaurhi Poorbi Mahalla 4 
Kaam krodh nagar baho bhareya. 
Mil sadhoo kha'ndal kha'nda-hey. 
Poorab likhat likhey gur paaeya, 
Man har liv ma‘ndal ma’nda hey. 


Kar sadhoo a'njali, pun wadda hey. 1 


afs S3@3 ue ea TilaliseGll Kar da'ndaut pun wadda hey. 1 Rahau 


Was dfs wn we @ When 
fsa »iafs wit ast Til 
fA@ fa@ vats ys 

wy wefs nHers Hofer 
ffs gar TI 


ufs we ue vfs oth mre 
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UM ade unde us se 
ue ay we es Ss Til 
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as@ dost wed We Ht 
He cue at well 
ta wie veg ue ow 
met AS AvSTIlall 


m@u we feo teal 
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Saakat Har ras saad na jaaneya 

Tin a'ntar haumai ka’nda hey. 

Jiyu jiyu chaleh chubhai 

dukh paaveh, Jam kaal saheh 
sir da’nda hey. 2 


Har jan har har naam samaane 
Dukh janam maran bhav kha'nda hey. 
Abanaashi purakh paaya parmesar 
Boh sobh kha'nd brahma’nda hey. 3 


Ham grib maskeen prabh terey, 

Har raakh raakh wad wadda hey. 
Jan Naanak Naam adhaar tak hai, 
Har naamey hi sukh ma'nda hey. 4.4 


Raag Gauri Poorbi Mahalla 5 
Karau bena’nti sunoh merey meeta, 
sa’nt tahel ki bela. 

Eeha khaat chaloh har laaha, 
Aagai basan sohela. 


Audh ghatai dinas rainaarey, 
Man gur mil kaaj swaarey. 1 Rahau 
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Rag Gaurhl Poorbi by 4th Master 
Lust and Passion are brimful in the bodytown. 
Meeting saintly persons these are perished. 
By virtue of prewritten good luck | have met the Guru. 
My mind has thus crossed into sphere of God. 


Pay respect to the saint Guru, with folded hands. This is sublime act. 
Lie down, folded hands, it is a virtuous act. 1 Pause 


The faithless know not the taste of God’s devotion. 
Within the mind, 

there is the ego thorn. 

As they go forward, it pricks and 

brings misery to them. 2 


They also get blows of the yama on heads. 

The Lord's devotees are absorbed in God's Naam. 
Their miserable fear of transmigration fades away. 
Having attained union with immortal Lord God, 

They get high honour here and in heavenly sphere. 3 


We are your poor and humble creatures, O Lord, 

Pray save, save, you are the great gracious. 

For Nanak servant, your Naam is the sustainer and support. 
By virtue of the Naam alone, he gets comfort. 4. 4. 


Raag Gauri Poorbi—by the 5th Master 
Listen my friend, | make a request to you, 
This birth is the right chance to serve he saint Guru. 
Earn here the profit of the Lord's Naam, 
So that you are placed in comfort further on. 1 


The life is shortened day and night. 
.My mind, meet the Guru; get your affairs done well. 1 Pause 


197 


Sri Satguru Jagjit Singh Ji eLibrary Namdhari€library@gmail.com 


ste gon fermratll 
fanfo warfe uiere fer oF 
maa ae fafe wetllll 


wa ore Het feovg 
ute ae 3 Nofe eA! 
for wie noe weg He AOA 
uae o Ue eaiisil 


maaan use feos 
Aer He at ual 

wad oy fer HY Hd 

Hae afs tse ot velistull 


Sri Satguru Jagjit Singh Ji eLibrary 


Eho sa’nsaar bikaar sa'nsey meh 
Tareyo brahm geyaani. 

Jisseh jagaaey pee-aavai eho rass, 
akathh kathha tin jaani. 2 


Ja kau aa-ey soee behaajoh 
Har gur tey maneh baseyra. 
Nij ghar mahal paavoh sukh sahjey, 
Bahur na hoe-go phera. 3 


Antarjaami purakh bidhatey, 
Sardha man ki poorey. 
Naanak daas ehai sukh ma’ngey 
Mo kau kar sa’ntan ki dhoorey. 4. 5 
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This world is infected with evil and duality. 

The divines of God only could swim over. 

Whom he awakens and gets to drink nectar Naam 
Would realise the un-narrative, Godly fable. 2 


The commodity for which you came, earn. 

By Guru's grace God will ershrine in mind. 
Your real abode will be got thus comfortably. 
You will not go into circle of birth and death. 3 


Knower of the inner mind and great benefactor Lord, 
You are the fulfiller of all desires of mind. 

Servant Nanak begs of you only this virtue. < 

Make me the feet dust of the saintly persons. 4 
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Too thhakur tum peh ardaas. 
Jee-o pind sabh teree raas. 
Tum maat pita ham baarik tere. 
Tumri kripa meh sookh ghnere. 
Ko-e na jaane tumra a'nt. 
Ooche te oocha Bhagwa'nt. 
Sagal samagri tumre sootr dhaari. 
Tum te ho-e so aagia-kaari. 
Tumri gat mit tum hee jaani. 


Naanak daas sada kurbaani. 


’ 
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ARDAAS 


Ik O-a'nkaar Waaheguroo Ji ki Fateh. 

Sri Bhagautee jee Sahaa-e. 
Vaar Sri Bhagauti Ji ki Paatshaahi Daswee’n. 
Pritham Bhagauti simar kai, 

Gur Naanak la-ee dhiaa-e. 
Phir Aingad Gur te Amar Daas, 

Raam Daasai ho-e sahaa-e. 
Arjan Har Gobind noo’n, 

Simro Sri Har Raa-e. 
Sri Har Krishan dhia-ee-ai, 

Jis dithhai sabh dukh jaa-e. 
Teg Bhaadar simre-ai, 

Ghar nau-nidh aavai dhaa-e. 

Sabh thaa-ee'n ho-e sahaa-e. 

Dasva'n paatshaah sri Guroo Gobind Singh ji Mahaaraaj, 
sabh thaa-ee’n ho-e sahaa-e. Dasa’n paatshaahee-aa’n di jot 
Sri Guroo Gra'nth saaheb ji di paathh deedaar daa dhian dhar 
ke bolo ji, Waaheguroo. 

Pa'nja’n Piaria’n Chauha’n Sahibzaadia’n, Chaalia'n 
Muktia'n, Hathhi-a’n, Japee-a'n, Tapee-a’n, jinha’n Naam japia, 
Wa'nd chhakia, Deg chalaa-ee, Teg waahi, dekh ke an-dithh 
keeta, tinha piaria'n sachiaria’n di kamaa-ee da dhian dhar ke, 
khaalsa ji, bolo ji Waaheguroo. 

Jinna'n Singha’n Singhnee-a’n ne dharm het sees ditte, 
ba'nd ba’nd kataa-e, khopree-a'n lohaa-ee-a’n, charkhia'n te 
charhe, Aare-a’n naal chiraa-e ga-e, gurdwaria’n di sewa la-ee 
kurbaania’n keetia’n, dharm nahi’n haaria, Sikhi kesa’n suaasa'n 
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naal nibhaahi, tinha di kamaa-ee da dhian dhar ke, Khaalsa ji, 
bolo ji Waaheguroo. 

Pa'nja’n Takhta’n sarbat gurdwaaria’n da dhiaan dhar ke 
bolo ji Waaheguroo. 

Prithme sarbat khaalsa ji ki Ardaas hai ji, sarbat khaalsa 
ji ko Waaheguroo, Waaheguroo, Waaheguroo chit aavai, chit 
aavan ka sadka sarab sukh hove, jaha’n jaha’n khaalsa ji sahib, 
taha’n taha'n rachhia iaa-it, deg teg fateh, bird ki paij, pa'nth ki 
jeet, sri sahib ji sahaa-e, khaalsa ji ke bol baale, bolo ji 
Waaheguroo. 

Sikha’n noo’n sikhi daan, kes daan, rehat daan, bibek 
daan, visaah daan, bharosa daan, daana’n sir-daan Naam-daan, 
sri Amritsar ji de ishnaan, chaukia'n jha’nde bu'nge jugo-jug atal, 
Dharm ka jaikaar, bolo ji Waaheguroo. 

Sikha’n da man neeva'n mat uchi, mat ka raakha aap 
Waaheguroo. He Akaal-purkh, apne pa’nth de sada sahaa-ee 
daataar jio, Sri Nankaana sahib te hor gurdwaria’n gurdhaama'n 
de, jinha’n to’n pa'nth noo’n vichho-ria gi-a hai, khulhe darshan 
deedaar te sewa-sambhaal da daan khaalsa ji noo’n bakhsho. 

He nimaania’n de maan, nitaania'n de taan, ni-otia’n di 
ot, sache pita Waaheguroo ji, aap-de hazoor....... “di ardaas 
hai ji. Akhar waadha ghaata bhul-chuk maaph karni. Sarbat de 
karaj raas karne. Se-ee piaare mel jinha’n milia’n tera Naam chit 
aa-ve, Naanak Naam Charhdee Kala, Tere Bhaane Sarbat Da 
Bhala. 

Bole So Nihaal-Sat Sri Akaal. 


*Subsitute here the name of the Gurbani (hymn) which 


you have recited earlier such as ‘Rehras’, Kirtan Sohela or 
Nitname. 
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Ik Oa’kaar Satgur Parsaad 
AARTI 
Dhanaasri Mahala 1 
Gagan mai thhal rav cha’nd deepak 

baney taarika ma’ndal janak moti. 
Dhoop malyaanio pawan chavro karey 
Sagal ban-raaey phoola'nt joti. 1 


Kaisee Aartee hoey 
Bhav-kha’ndna teri aarti 
Anhata sabad vaaja’nt bheri 1 Rahau 


Sahas tav nain, nan nain hai tohe kau 
Sahas moorat nana ek tohee. 

Sahas pad bimal, nana 

Ek pad, ga'ndh bin. 

Sahas tav gandh iv chalat mohi. 2 


Sabh meh jot, jot hai soey 

Tiss ke chaanan sabh meh chaanan hoey. * 
Gur saakhi jot pargat hoey. 

Jo tis bhavai so Aarti hoey. 3 


Har charn kamal makra’nd lobhit mano, 
Andino mohey aahee pyaasa. 

Kirpa jal deh Naanak saari'ng kau, 
Hoey jate terey Naae vaasa. 4 


Dhanaasri Ravidaas jio 
Naam tero aarti majan muraarey, 
Har ke Naam bin hoothe sagal pasaarey, 1 Rahau, 
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Naam tero aasrc Naam tero ursa. 
Naam tero kesro ley chhitkaarey. 


Naam tero a’nbhla Naam tero cha'ndno. 


Ghass japey Naam ley tujeh ko chaarey. 1 


Naam tero deeva Naam tero baati, 
Naam tero teyl ley mahe passarey. 
Naam terey ki jot lagaa-ee, 

Bheyo ujeyaaro bhavan sagalaarey. 2 


Naam tero taaga Naam phool maala, 
Bhaar athaarah sagal joothhaarey. 
Tero keeya tujeh kya arpau, 

Naam tera tuhi chawar dholaarey. 3 


Dass atha athh-sathhey chaarey khaani 
Ehai vartan hai sagal sa'nsaarey. 
Kahai Ravidaas Naam tero aarti, 
Satnaam hai Har bhog tohaarey. 4 


Dhanasri Sri Sain Ji 
Dhoop deep ghrit saqj aarti 
Waarney jaao kamla paati, 1 


Ma'ngla Har ma'ngla, 
Nilma’ngal Raja Raam Raaey ko. 1 Rahau. 


Ootam deeara nirmal bali, 
Tuhi nari'njan kamla paati, 2 


Raama bhagat Raamana'nd jaanai, 
Pooran parmana’nd bakhaanai. 3 
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Madan moorat bhai taar Gobi'ndey - 
Sain bhanai bhaj parmana’ndey. 4 


Parbhaati Sri Kabeer Jio 
Su’nn sa'ndhya teri dev devaakar, 
Adhpat aad samaa-ee. 

Sidh smaadh a‘nt nahi paaeya, 
Laag rahey sarnaa-ee. 1 


Leho aarti purkh nari‘njan 

Satgur poojoh bhaa-ee. 

Thhaadha brahma nigam bichaarey 
Alakh na lakhya jaa-ee. 2 


Tatt teyl Naam keeya baati 
Deepak deh oujeyaara. 


* Jot laaey jagdees jagaaeya, 


Boojhe boojhan-haara. 3 


Pa'nchey sabad anaahad baajey, 
Sa'ngey saari’ng-paani. 
Kabir daas teri aarti keeni 


-Nira'nkaar nirbaani. 4 


Dhanaasri Dha’nna Jio 
Gopaal tera aarta. 
Jo jan tumri bhagat kara’ntey, 
Tin ke kaaj swaarta: 1 Rahau 


Daal seedha maa’ngau gheeo, 
Hamra khusi karai nit jeeo. 
Paniya chhadan neeka, 


‘Anaaj maa'ngau sat seeka. 1 
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ag 3H wae edt 
fea safe set dard 
we ot dite dat 

We Us Be vaftikll 


Wear (us—uu) 
ws ynfs seu He ufs 
Seo TU We well 
Wa ad fea Fe ae 
se au ud 
fife fore sere! 
weg ote as AH ferell 
fase due we ad we 
He wed fos feel 
Hue ot ufs ules ot ag 
wae ot war weurell 
mast ae ad He Hed 
we uses a ules Well 
wofs tes t a urea 
TE WH dan nes Bell 
Us qauws teudt fre 
tee 4 as NaS Well 
: req 
v ofe 3 A wT agetafa 
Het me frost we Shall 
We o was ue gH ST aE 
wos o fas 4 Het otal! 
WAZe F ufs ut ve sta 
ay We 3G we usta 
Hg nofe wer wat fe 
for ae wom fed wa Utall 
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Ga-oo bhais maa'ngau laaveri, 
Ik taajan turi cha’ngeri. 

Ghar ki geehan cha'ngi, 

Jan Dha’nna levai ma'ngj. 2 


SAVAIYA 
Ya tey prasan bha-e hai maha-mun 
Dewan ke tap mai sukh paavai. 
Jag krai ik beyd ratey 
bhav-taap harey, 
Mil dhyaan lagvai. 
Jhaalar taal mirda'ng upa’ng, 
Rabaab lee-e sur saaj milaavai. 
Ki'nnar ga’ndrab gaan karai gan, 
Jachh apachhar nirt dikhaavai. 
Sa'nkhan ki dhun gha'tan ki kar, 
Phoolan ki barkha barkhaavai. 
Aarti kot karai sur su’ndar, 
Pekh pura'ndar ke bal jaavai. 
Daanat dachhan dai kai pardachhan, 
Bhaal mai ku'nkam achhat laavai. 
Hot kulaahal devpuri mil 
Devan ke kul ma’ngal gavai. 
SAVAIYA 
Hey Rav hey Sas hey karunanidh, 
Mery abai biniti sun leejai. 
Aur na maa'ngat hau tum te kachh, 
Chaahat ho’n chit mai'n soee keejai. 
Shastran so'n att hi ranh bheetar, 
Joojh maro'n tau saach pateejai. 
Sa'nt sahaa-e sada jag maa-e, 
Kirpa kar syaam ehai bar deejai, 
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Hea 

ufe ae Fes oH 

wes ag wiv ga set uefa 
om adh use aes 

Moa ad HT ta o Haul 
fiyfs WHY we As 

ug st ad WH ta 3 Waal 
Ht ora for suet ag 

hoo afee vg Sf mraull 


Savaiya 
Paa-e gahe jab te tumrey, 
Tab te ko-o0 aa'nkh tare nahi aaneyo. 
Raam Rahim Puraan Quraan, 
Anek kahe mat ek na maaneyo. 
Si'nmrat saastr beyd sabhai, 
Boh bheyd kahai ham ek na jaaneyo. 
Sri aspaan kirpa tumri kar, 
Mai'n na kehyo sabh tohe bakhaaneyo. 


zur ll Dohra 
WIS wad a sts a Sagal doaar ko chhaad kai 
afe soe wri Gehyo tohaaro do-aar. 
wie ae at am mfr Baa'nh gahey ki laaj as, 
afi eA sal Gobind daas tohaar. 
ory Dohra 
mH Us Us ys tee afeG youl Aisaich’nd prataap te, Devan bacheo partaap. 
dis Sa ww ad da oH Afs ATUL Teen lok jai jai karai, Rahe Naam sat jap. 
Hea SLOK 
feos fora us mefent ufomt 3 Aeofel ——Phirat phirat Prabh aaeya, Pareya tau samaaey. 
wad at Us Fast wut garst Stel —Nanakki Prabh bent, Apni bhaglilaaey. | 
wd as TS a mrfe ufemt Agee — Chaarey ku'nda bhaa! kai, Agey peya samaaey. 
Wea He WIHT geet Blew aetel Nanak sachey paalsah, Dubda laiya kachaaey. 
wel ag Gq v wet fea wet vifgs wal ——_Baari Guru, Guuhaibaani, Vich baani Amrit saarey. 
Fe Wa ad Hea TG WS VTTU Ay foATTL —Gurbaaribahasewakjanmaa-ey,Parath qunonisiaary. 
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zoel 
fam atlas ot ae fair uae wo afel 
ve fea & We PE HU Jo se ATE 
Shedd OU ATH TVs H Cae wel 
W Wa ad Hee ws Goa vel 
rear set meres at set vetes Wal 
vg free & yan Uae wise Fal 
Oe aa ot wien yare ge at eal 
Wer fuse" HU v aA Hee H Sul 


uw: ret 
VI vg west Vy Vg gall 
Wage As Asee™ Hae WaTsil 
ears went vfenrs wg! 
Wer vat Hat gat feral 


Dohra 
Tin bedian ki kul bikhai Pragtey Nanak raaey. 
Sabh sikhan ko sukh da-ey, Jeh teh bha-eysahaaey. 
Waheguru Naam jahaaj hai, Charhey so uttrey paar. 
Jo sardha kar sevdey, Paar uttaaran-haar. 
Aageya bhaee akaal ki, Tabi challaaeyo Pa'nth. 
Sabh sikhan ko hukam hai, Guru maaneyo Gra‘nth, 
Guru Gra'nth ji maane-ai, Pargat Gura'n ki deh. 
Ja ka hirda sudh hai Khoj shabad meh leh. 


Paatsaahi Dasswee’n 
Chatr chakr varti chatr chakr bhugley, 
Soya'nbhav subha'ng sarbda sarb jugtey. 
Dukaala'ng praanasi dyaala'ng saroopey. 
Sada a'ng sa'ngey aba'nga'ng bibhootey. 


an 
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THE AARTI (Worship) 
Summarised Version 


In the sky-salver, Sun, Moon and Stars shine as lamps. The 
fragrance of greeneries, fanned by winds is the incense. The 
melody of unstruck music rings constantly. O Lord, the dispeller 
of fear, what a grand Aarti (worship) is being performed thus. 
You have thousands of eyes, ears, noses and feet, and yet you 
are formless. This miracle has charmed me. It is your light that 
illuminates all the brightness. This revelation comes through 
Guru's sayings. Whatsoever pleases you is the ideal worship. 
Have mercy on NANAK, the fish, so that he remains merged in 
your Naam, the water. 

kkk kkk 
Contemplating on your Naam is the real Aarti as well as the holy 
bath. The prayer-rug, sandalwood, saffron, the stone to rule 
upon and the water. The lamps, wicks, oil and even the light that 
brightens the Universe is your Naam, says RAVIDAS, O Lord, 
thy TRUE NAME is your Taste Worthy Worship. 

kkk k kkk 
To perform your Aarti, | gather incense, oil lamps and my heart- 
soul. Thus submits SAIN, O Lord of the greatest joys, please get 
me across the life ocean. 

kkkkkkk 
As | hear the evening prayer-call, | get immersed in your 
remembrance. O Lord, your limits are known not even to the 
sages and deities, but are revealed to whom you bless. Servant 
KABIR performs your Aarti, offering devotional adoration to thee, 
O Lord immaculate. | worship thee, O Lord, you are the great 
giver. |, DHA'NNA, beg of you, flour, ghee, grains, clothes, 
beddings and a good house-wife. 

kkkkkkk 
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The beneficent Lord is in great pleasure. There is happiness all 
around. The celestial musicians chant songs; conches are blown, 
bells toll, FLOWERS ARE SHOWERED and heavens resound 
with Praise echoes. 

kk kkk 
O Lord, who shines sun and moon, listen to my supplication. | 
ask nothing else but the boon that when it is my life's end, | may 
die heroically in the fight for the Truth. 

kkkkkhk 
Having held to your holy feet, | took to none else. Raam Raheem, 
the Shastra and various scriptures, which others recite, | know 
or accept none. O Lord, I do not say this, on my own, rather as 
what you have ordained. 

kkkk kkk 
Having discarded all other doors, | have come to yours, Do 
Preserve my honour, O Lord, GOBIND is your servant. , 

KKKKKKK 
“WAHEGURU" Naam is the ship. Whosoever gets aboard with 
faith, The Guru, who is all capable, will bring him across the 
world ocean. 

kkkkkkk 
You are the pervading spirit on the four directions, O Lord, the 
self-enjoying, self-illuminated, in ever close existence to all and 


the bestower of all the treasures. 
Kkkkk kk 
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SIKH WAY OF LIFE 
By Dr. Gobind Singh Mansukhani 


Sikhism recommends an active life—the life of 
householder—Grihst-life in society, (not in isolation), where every 
individual makes his contribution to the development of society. 
There is no place for asceticism in Sikhism. Every Sikh must 
work for his living, and not be a burden on society. Sikhism lays 
emphasis on the right type of living—Dharam-di-Kirt (the labour 
of Dharma). Worldy duties may be performed side by side with 
the search of Truth. A Sikh must set an example to others; he 
should become a better farmer, a better businessman and a better 
public servant. He is not to shun material gains or the comforts 
of life. 

Sikhism lays emphasis on man's social obligations. Man is 
a part of society and has to work for its uplift. Thatis why social 
reform is a strong point in the Guru's teaching. The Gurus rejected 
the caste system, untouchability, taboos against women, good 
and bad omens and the worshipping of graves, idols and 
mausoleums. Sikhism believes in the equality of man which is 
practically demonstrated through the institution of Langar, the 
Temple of Bread, dining together in a single line or Pangat and 
mixing on equal terms with persons of diverse faiths and 
nationalities. 

Sikhism lays stress on one’s duties as a citizen, rendering 
service to the community as a whole. , 

In Sikhism, ethics and religion go together. The inculcation 
of moral qualities and the practice of virtue in everyday life is a 
vital step towards spiritual development. Qualities like honesty, 
compassion, generosity, patience, humility etc. can be built up 
only by special effort and perseverence. The lives of the Gurus 
show how they lived according to the code of ethics. 
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THE “WORD” - “GURMA'NTER” 
(WAHEGUROO) 

The Sermons of Gurus, The Gurbaani are Unique. They throw 
upon us the secrets of practical impact of mind such as : 

MAN TOO JOT SAROOP HAI, APNA MOOL PACHHAAN (O 
mind, you are the image of God, recognise ownself). There is an eternal 
yearning for God lying in the heart of every human being. It is the divinity 
which lives within, we are unable to perceive as long as our self, the 
‘ego’ obstructs our vision. 

Religion, as taught by Guru Nanak, is the art of pure life in the 
fullness in all respects. This is attained by keeping aflame, The Divine 
Light, by constantly contemplating upon the WORD’, the NAAM..... 
“WAAHEGUROO... WAAHEGUROO”. 

‘Amrit vela sach naao, wadeyaee veechaar (In the ambrosial hours 
of morning, meditate on the True Name and the greatness of the God). * 

The ‘NAAM’ or the WORD’, is what we have been bestowed upon 
by our Guru and it is the “Gur-ma’nter” (meaning the wonderful Lord)... 
By repeating constantly, we meditate and immerse into the greatness 
of the Lord. It is the sublime contact, once established, will never be 


lost. 
R. S. Vidyarthi 


CONTRIBUTION OF SIKHISM 
TOWARDS HUMAN WELFARE 
HARNAM SINGH SHAN 

Sikhism is the youngest and the most modern of the world religions. 
Being a wholly new, cent per cent practical and universal religion, having 
the whole humanity in view for its welfare and uplift, it has been 
acclaimed by Bradshaw as “the faith of the New Age”. According to 
him “it is a universal world faith, a message for all men”. The Sikh 
religion is truly the answer to the problems of the modern man. And it 
“is the only living faith,” says Bittencourt, “that gives the healing outlook 
to life.” 
It was Macauliffe who, while addressing the Quest Society, London, 
Stated in 1910 : “The Sikh religion as compared to other religions, 
Presents no mysteries, and embraces an ethical system such as has 
never been excelled.” It was he again who had also observed earlier in 
his magnum opus: “It would be difficult to point to a religion of greater 
Originality or to a more comprehensive ethical system.” 
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Four years later, assessing its potential and prospects in the religious 
domain of the world, Dorothy Field wrote : “Sikhism is capable of a 
distinct position as world religion... This religion is also one which should 
appeal to the occidental mind. It is essentially a practical religion. If 
judged from the pragmatical stand-point, it would rank almost first in 
the world. Of no other religion can it be said that it has made a nation in 
so short a time. The religion is one of the most interesting at present 
existing in India, possibly indeed in the whole world... That it should 
have transformed the outcast Indian into a fine and loyal warrior is little 
short of a miracle. 
Sikhism has earned such credit and admiration from many such eminent 
scholars and historians because of its inherent merit and intrinsic worth; 
and also because it has made distinct and valuable contribution towards 
the uplift of man and welfare of mankind in almost all spheres, viz vision, 
thought, conduct, spirit, physique, ethos, institution, organisation, social 
outlook and cultural patterns. etc. 
{t is no fess amazing to note that it has achieved that position and 
contributed all that during a very short span of its existence; and shall 
continue doing so as prophesied by Amold Toynbee as recently as in 
1960 : “Mankind's religious future may be obscure; yet one thing can 
be foreseen; the living higher religions are going to influence each other 
more than ever before, in the days of increasing communication between 
all parts of the world and all branches of the human race. In this coming 
religions’ debate, the Sikh religion and its scripture, The Adi Granth, 
will have something of special value to say to the rést of the world.” 
Acclaiming this scripture as “part of mankind's common spiritual 
treasure”, he also stated, “A book that has meant and means so much 
to such a notable community as the Sikh Khalsa deserves close study 
from the rest of the world... It is important that it should be brought 
within the direct reach of as many people as possible.”. 
The religion which has contributed that great holy book to the world 
originated in Punjab, the Land of five Rivers, just five centuries ago. It 
arose as a new mode of humanitarian thought—heralding a new 
conception of the Ultimate Reality, a new vision of the Universal Man, 
a new ideal of Democratic State and a new pattern of casteless and 
classless Society. 

Extracts from “Studies in Sikhism and Comparative Religion” 

By courtesy of-Guru Nanak Foundation, New Delhi 
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Wet TS Fs nis deat $ Fae wet Yaar B21 
gat Gg Ig J wet 


Banni Guru Guru Hai Banni ~ 







Guru’ ‘Ss Word is the Guru 






Gurbani is Embodiment of Guru 
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